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| Wrinen by a Friend. 
LL, now's your Time, (my Maſters of the Pit) 
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You that delight in Women, Wine, and Wit. 


Lampoon. 
farms EIS, 
- + Sway wh — rg wo Tenn] 
Mickie Ree dn ii j 
The Theatres are up, and to their qi. 
Muſt frive by Vidtery, to pleaſe you : 
ro in boges to gain, 
* on the Strain. 
2 us Fockey-Law, Law, without Deceit, 
Bark the Mars Inches welt — 


An let the e Weight. . 
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Wed make the T, + Fine. 
I Celia thee i hes dion 

With Indian 7. Aleas'd and Cabinets, 

Seon for ber Fault, or elſe ſome trick of State, 


She Tarn of an uncertain Fate ; 
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ACT J. SCENE I. 
Enter Alderman Wiszacres, ard Door. 


Wife. But Fourteen. 
Doed. An Infant 5 ou indeed: : Why you re near hen 


Nie. What then? x 

Deed. Mazry a Fool, and a Child too?! 5 

Wife. Ay, to chuſe. ; 
Dead. But a diſcreet Woman of Thirty had been mors 


ſaitable for you. 
Wife. But my 2 is 


= ack free to marry a Woman that will 
— — an old Man vill he very agpetuble 9.6 


Az | | A 
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. I have confider'd that Point too, and am convinc'd 
old Man can never love an old Woman, that's for 
Age is a fore Decayer, and renders Men backward 
therefore I marry a Woman ſo young, that 
t me when I am old: You 


2» 


hs 


ty 


at 


q 


Pp 
= 


1 


i 


— 


d lengthenout my 
Ci Yoo: But why do you 
e up 


+ 


Wit ; her Father and 

left this Child to the Care of 
good honeſt decay Gentlewoman, but a little ſoft 
too; her Portion they recommended to my Hands, tobe improv d 


for her Uſe; I plac'd the Aunt and Child in the n 


lone Houſe, inäracred her to breed her up in all Honeſty 


IE 


for my Wife. 
al © this Pains 1 N 
of Heaven's maki 
5 — — nnd: 
ume come totwen- 

ty Years of Age, are quite other Things; this Age ri - 
chem apace, Girls now at fixteen, are as 
were 
uaderitand Ar ift“ s Problems at twelve Years of Age. 
Dead. "Tis true, in the Nature of Man or 


99 
9 * 


n: Whya 


8 2 Er G 4 


— ——— ley 


oman - 
is a Sexxet to them, ll be fworn Mr. Alderman, wag ô2 


Tas & {8TH 


rr 


g- 3-18-18 


g TS: mw» wnobdeng 


"2 : 


j 24þ 


11 


| Wh 
; TE HL 2 85 
1 HE 1 117 
1 25 4 


_ 
1 
11 
1 
44 
— 
E TY 
8 
7 
KL 
n 
78 


31 
5. 
" 
11115 
111 
lea 
| | | F | 
1 Iz : 1 p f 
1411 Al 10 * 
45 Nr i 
125 Fri if 
241 5 
2 ; 
11 
gf 
5 


Ju, err IH F__ + 


7 
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3 taker. 
Wie ſhould be 


3 many | | 
don't. know but——welt," F doh't like it, and fo mack good 
4 Well de World has never been of one Mind fince 


there has been above one Man int, and ner will be again, 
ſo long as there is wo; ſo let there be an End of this Diſcourſe, 


.and to our Buſineſs ; where ſhall I bring the writings to you, 


The. 


Wiſe. Mr. Alderman, I believe you 1 
ciples, I that I intend — — 
the Times, to viſit, and be viſited, even own Sex; 


b acquaint your Wife 
—— 


Wiſe. You'll mect us anon upon Change ? 


| Do: F'ltell em within I'm going ent of fiwn about 
Cſe Well cxped yen 1 
4 Deod. This is an 
what 


Humour; I can't but faug — 
ond ; my Wite will make him mad, oy 
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Lat? 


Wiſe was: but a Folt 


Huſband ! that 


your 
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have ſpare Diet at home 
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| va) 7 * g 


LL 


— 2 


is Ang ' | N 
— — w 


- 


* 


12 The London CUCKOLDS. 


Adventures; you ſee I never make it my Buſineſs to look after 
Wemen an yet they fall ia my way, and I am ſucceſsful ; 


art at the very Sent of them, thouloſeſt em. 8 
Rain, "The trath is I have been unfortunate hitherto, I al- 
ways met with Occaſions but never bring 


jilts me, or the Devil me. Ican never 
i to a home puſh ; when I think I have overcome all Di 


Miſtreſs into Ffe, and I am tuſ d to America. 
Town. Therefore, prithee leave bunt 

and learn ofmeto divert thyſelf with a Bottle ; leave 

wherethere's a 


ing o'er. 
Veg 


+ & 


95 


1 | Society of 
ſqueamiſh and maukiſh to Day. 


em to Perfection; 
it is not my Fault neither; for either ny Miſtreſs ples me. 


ties, and am as fure of a Woman as a Hawk of the Prey be f 
ſwoops at, Fortune turns her wheel, a Whiclwind blows nx 


as we did Yeſterday, I ſhould be 
" Women nor Men; I am fo | 


© ow v2 ien . 
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Town, As ſoon as e er my Buſineſs in Lombard Serect is done 

rel, 4c yok where a Man can't 

ſteal into a Tavern after eleven o Clock, for ſawcy Conflables 

—Cc.c— his Will. 
Ram. I find a great — — — 2 | 

Wd hos ger mo 

bars tha x Man more 1 go the Tavern than 3 Frakel 

does for 

he — 

Roger. A Porter, ir, brought you Letter. 

Ram. 3 


Pray tell me ; is this a new Amour ? 
Ram. A new one! I neither know her Name, nor where 


— 


and yet ſend you a Summons? 
| convers'd cogether ſome Time ; I have 
[ kiſt my Hand to her, look d amorouſly on her, 
her, and ee and whiſper hr col the Pe and 
— inte her Hand. 
own. This is a Church Lady then, ſome old Counteſs, or 
Widow, with whom thou doſt intend to out a For. 


and wi ery flaviſh Letchery raiſe thyſelf to the Equi- 
of a Stallien. : 


better thoughts of Friend, No, the is 
ugly, nor one whom Fortune has fo much bleit 
put in the State of Widowhood ; _ ID 
and blooming as the Spring. 


41 


Aer ee ern erer ooh 


* p 


Town. APetitioner ! ace, Rogue for that very Reaſon. 
Ram. the Inducement of her Parents ſhe married him a- 


gainſt her W Bed. 
ries 


F'F Toms 
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riſes every Morning at Five or Six with a Pretence to hear Lec- } 
pany at home. pre- 
tends all Day to be at Prayers, that ſhe may be aloe in her 

Town. And that Billet is from her? Icbamber. 


4 


his Com 


Ram. From her Maid, from whom with a Bribe I learn all 


this. You ſhall hear the Contents. [ Reads. 


Ram. verge re mm of late, ] have never been at Church 
fince mv Father's Funeral, and I had not gone then, but to con- | 
duct bim as forward on his wav as i could. that he mi ht not 
return to take the Eftate again | got by his Death: Nor had 1 
been near the Church fince, bes far » fenies {owns of Bot | 
porch for Shelter, and whilſt I | 
was ſtanding there, came by this Miracle of a Woman, and 


thatdrove me into the Church- 


— my Converſion. 


Town. But as often as you have been there you never ſaid 


Prayers. 
B hethonians, and ſome amorous Ejaculations ; 
as then dar Creature, charming Excellence, ravifing Beauty, 


bearcenly Woman, and fuch Flights as theſe ; I durſt not pray a- ; 


| Temptation, leaſt Heav'n ſhould have taken me at my 
rl and have fpeil's my Intrigue. 1 
Ten. 8 like a Cavalier, Pgad ! if thy Inclinations did 


but lie a little more to the Bottle, > works —ů 1 


honeſt Fellow. 
Dr Rocrs. 
Rog. Sir, there's » Gentleneman defires to ſpeak with you 
| Jam. Is the a Lady? (in private. 


Aeg. An Ingenious attendant, I believe. 


Ra. Bring her up. Townh, = me bog your Pardon, 1 


2nd delire you to ſtep into the next Room. 
7 own. As Love Am bafladreis; Fil withdraw till you 
give her Audicuce. 
Enter Excins ard Rocks. 
N. g. There's my Maſter. [Exit, 
A. A good morrow to you, fair Miſtreſs. A 


— 
Fay 


e ty ty by D' 
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Eig. The like to you Sir, my wiſh will be ſucceſsful fince 
I bring you ſuch good News. a 

Ram. Pray come nearer; what is it pray, and from whom? 

Eg. From a fair Lady, Sir. I hope we are in private. 

Ram. Fear not; go on. | | 

Eng. Perhaps you will wonder, Sir, and think me confident, 
when I ſhall tell you. | 

Ram. ing can make me think amiſs of one, that has 
ſuch auſpicious Signs in her Countenance. 

Eng. You are pleas'd to flatter me ; but pray wonder not, 
Sir, at my Forwardneſa, ſince it is to do ſo worthy a Perſon 
Service, anda Gentleman of ſuch extraordinary Merit-as yourſelf. 


. that 
to you, as well as [njurious to her, if 


| ried abour ix Moaths. One fo far from City breeding—— 


1 * in Praiſe, and has the = 
dereſt Sentiments in her Ce. * | 
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Take this Gold to encourage ihee: Say, where is this oblig- 


pineſs. Now, pray favour me with ſome farther Knowledge 
of yourſelf, left wanting Opportunity to oblige, I ſhould ap- 
pear unzrateful. | 

Eng. My Name is Engine ; my Inclinations to this fair 
Perſon leads me to be a Domeſtick in her Family, and ſhe is 
pleas d to make me her Confident. 

Kam. | :ejwice you are fo nearly concern d; let my Inter- 
eſt ſtill be in yur Care, and if ſuch ſmall 
ac thete can quit my Score, I hope not to die your Debtor. 


but liſten, I heard all the Buſineſs ; if ever thou prove fuc- 


Ins this has, are yet unknown to me, therefore with more- 
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Dear Mrs. Engize, yours? 
Exg. Your Servant, Sir. 
Ram. Who's there? Wait down. 


Look i 


Eater TownLy. | 
Town. Ne, You muſt pardon my Curioſity, I could not. 


ceſsful in an Intrigue, it wil be this. 
Ram. That wo Appointments ſhould happen ſo at the 
fame Time, one to prevent the other. 
E e en throw up 
ofs or 6 | 
Ram. No, I reſolve to attempt the other firſt, becauſe I 
know the Pe: ſon, I am ſure the pleaſes me ; what Perſecti · 


Eaſe neglected. | 

Town. Who is this Woman? What's her Name? 
Ram. Excu'e me there; it is not like a Gallant Man, to- 
reveal a Lady s Name: That ard ber Place of Habitation 
are here ſet down in fair Characters. Thus was the happy: 
Secret entruſted to me. [Shews the Tablets... 

Town. Ha! Let me but obſerve the Out fide. | 
Ram. Look no longer, tis not of your Acquaintance.. 
Tawn. Not know it, 'twas mine once. 
Ram. No, no, thou art deceiv'd : Thine ! 9 
Town. Mine; I know it by the Claſps, pray look on the- 
Inſide of the Cover, and fee if there be not a Cpid drawn: 
with a Red. led Pen. " 

Ram. Gad, Frank, thou haſt gueſs'd tight, here is. 

Town. "Tis then the ſame ; the Woman I gave it ta, is 
the Perſon of all the World I mult fancy. 

Ram. Was ſhe very handſome ? | 

Toe. I know not the Charms of her Face, tis her Wit 


I adauire. 


Ram. Has it been then a Night-Intrigue, and carried on 
ia the Dark ? | 
Tiaun. No, I have ſcen her often in a Vizard at Plays, 


the has a delicate Shape, and a preuty, pretiy Hand; ſhe onc2 


ſhew'd me that lor a Sample, and if her Skin all over be luce 
B3 | that 


1$ The London CUCKOLDS. 
that, . 

Nam. Yet ſhould her Face not be anſwerable. 

Town. Oh, ſhe has a 'Tongue would charm a Man! the is 
role wp operon 4... Mabe 
that her Face was no Diſparagement to her Body. 

Ram. But for all that, this may be ſome common Town Lady. 

Town. No, no, ſhe had Rings and Jewels, too valuable to 
de one of thoſe ; ſhe was Roguiſſi, but not im Witty, but 
not Rampant, without — 4 ſhe has a Huſband that is 
of her, ard takes Delight to hear her talk; for Iebſervd a kind 
of City Elder always a little diſtance from her, who liſten'd to 
her Raillery with the Sparks, and ſeem d pleas'd in his Counte- 
nance when ſhe was imart in her Reparties upon little Cock- 
erills of the Pit, thatcame flirting at her with their ſparringBlows. 
Nan. And 
give her Oppor unity to exerciſe her Talent. 

Town. Queſtionleſs 'twas fo; for with this Man the always 
went cut when the play was done. 

Ram. Buthow came the by theſe Tablets? 

Teun. I was humming a new Song one Day in the Pit, 
ard ſhe aſk'd me if I could give it her. 2 
there ; I preſented the Book to her, but could hardly force it 
on her, becauſe ſhe thought it of ſome Value. 

Nam. But took it at laft. 

— Ves, upon Condition I would accept the Book again 
the next time we met in the Pit. 

Pan. I'm glad to hear her Character, and now am more 
cifatisfy'd that one Intrigue ſhould croſs the other. 

Tens. Since it to falls out, give me the Directions and I 
will go in your Place. 

Rem. Thank you for that. 

Town, You can ſecure but one to yourſelf ; you'll certain- 
ly loſe her you diſa 

Rem. Na, no; Fil two Stri to my Bow ; if any 
Accident croſs wy Pefign, F have the other L 


and laugh at all her former Spice. 


Town. I know thou art poſitive, ill- natur d, and hard heart- 


ed, and wouleſt not part with one if thou hadft 


z but 


for Puniſhmen:. I wiſh thee the ſame Curſe I do to Miſers | 


chat hoard up Gold, ard wou'd not part with any to fave 
p4 


% : 


at a Diſtance might be on purpoſe to- 


in Reſerve; © 
ard nuw | think mytelf ſecure above the Malice of Fortune, 


hits m wt te |}Þ 2 vo ye of bd fg 
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ww WW, Wy, y' 


to his coming 
poor Gentleman figh'd, and look d pale, and watch d all 
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y. 
Town. 


Evil Fates are boding o'er thy Head, and fo, Churl, 

Ram. Spite of meet T Morn- 
D 
Joys, thou ſhalt for ever be converted from Wine to Women. 


| That by their Brightneſs ce may gueſt at Heaven, 


5 


ACT u. SCENE I. 


Enter EucEnta, ard Jang. 


Fane. Adam, Mr. Ramble will be here preſently. 

9? Eug. Well, Fane, tho I love Mr. Ramble, yet 
are not my Inclinations ſo much in Fault as your Counſels ; - 
for had you not me, I ſhould never have conſented 
to Night in my Ho ſband's Abſence. : 
Jane. I vow to ou, Madam, it grieved me to ſee how the 


portunities to ſee you, and how conitantly he came to ; 
where, but for your Sake, I dare ſwear, he would as ſoon be 
hang'd as come; and then, what Complaints di he make of 
your Reſervedneſe, when, I knew it was againſt your Conſcience 
to deny him, for 1 was ſure you lov'd him. 

Eg. I did fo, Jane; ah! were my Huſband but ſuch a 
Man, how happy a Creature ſhould | be ! But I was fore'd to 
marry him to pleaſe my Parents. | 

Fane. Tis then your Tarn to pleaſe yourſelf now with a 
Gallant, to ſupply the Defe&s of a Huſband; when a Man will 
Pr 

ion himſelf of being a Cuckold after: Troth, Madam 
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'think no more of your Huſband, but of your Gallant, the Man 
you love, who is this Night to come to your Embraces ; III 
— 2 elf To-morrow Morning. 


Eu. If unexpectedly my ſhould return 
Fane No fear of that. | 
Eg. Hark, knocks; run to the Door. 


2 \ Whom would you ſpeak with, Sir? 
. Is Mr. — 3 — 


. I have Lerters to him from his Brother at Hamburg, 
the Merchant, in which he recommends me to him for a Ser- 
vant, or at leaſt a ſhort Entertainment in his Family, till I 
have © ſpear fome Bufinels ke is pleafed to cmploy me in. 

Eg. Fare. this is unlucky ; what ſhall we do!? His 
in the Houſe will put a Refeniat on our Freedom to Night. 

Jane No, Madam, Fil diſpatch him to Bed ; do but you 
give Orders, and then let me alone. 

Eug My Huſband will be iv Town To-morrow, and then 
he will reſolve you if he wants a Servant; my Houſe is not 
well p of Be..s at preſent; you muſt be content with a 
L in the Garret: Jane take Care to fee him lodg d, I 
am and will go to my Chamber. Jars, me as, 
for I am not well. [Exit Eugenia. 
4 nner 
. 

L 


<q Fl ſhew you to your Chamber, there 


aan 
Fane, B. cauſe my Laay's not well, let me beg you to be 
content with a Sack-poſlet to Night, "which as ſoon as the's 


in Bcd, ſhall be brought up to you ; To mo.row we'll make 
-mends as ſoon as you pleaie. 


| Love. That ſhall ſuffice ; bur let me now requeſt a Glaſs of 
Pecr. 
Fane. Pay, Sir, fit 4. wn, and yor ſhall have th. tpreſently. 


Tone Ext. 
Love. How fur Eugenia lock d: her Beauty 's ſtill freſh and 


blooming; with how much Joy in this ſhort 'nterview have 
1 —_— Wole F yes, whoſe Wuur ds I have borne fo long, and 


lelt 


Serra 
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tas | felt their Infuence at ſo great a Diſtance ! I wiſh ſhe had not 
In | been indiſpos'd—Her Huſbind out of Town, and ſhe alone— 
This had been a Time——hah, »hat Room's that! What's 

& | there, a Cloth laid, Knives, Napkins, Oranges, ad Bread 
Late as it is, here will be a Supper; all this Preparation cannot 


| be for To-morrow ; ſomebody is to come in her Huſband's Ab- 
. ſence: Eugenia to be gone to Bed; ber Indi 
is fei 1 dle; to lodge me in the 
Garret was Policy, PII venture to ob/erve Paſlages. 
= | Enter Ian, with Beer. | 
* Jane. Sir, here's a Glaſs of Drink. 
Zove. I thank you. I was very dry. 
Fane. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light you to your 


As Love. With all 1 
, | my Heart, for I am very weary ; ue fo, 
1 they reliſh not my Company, and are for poſting me ſupper- 


4 | lefs to Bed, only to remove me out of the Way. 

K Enter EucEnta and Rauztz. | 

8 22 Sr Well, Mr. Ram- 

le, you fee what Influence Gentlemen have over us po 

ou = W you poor 

en l 

Ot N 

1 — 

85 — thee the kindeft, loving't, 

_ the beſt of ; come let us reſerve our till a- 

& pon, till I have thee in Bed in my Arms, where will 
= 

e | 

8 ö to my 

a late to 

c 


A 
bt 
d 
e 
1 
t 


Madam, let us prepare — 
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Eg. Have a Care of Feaſting 


like a Spani/s Olio, that contains the belt of every Thing; all 
the Beauties of thy whole Sex, all their charms are here in 


the Meat will be cold. 
Sir, now you have ſaid Grace, fit down. 


oblige me with a 
to your Health : 
ing t to me again. : 

| [She fe i, and b pts ce i. 
Ladies Health, Mrs. Jane, you pledge it; 
ients to make the Wine reliſh. 
Fane, have a Care what you do, Mr. Ramble is cor- 
vou to let him into my Chamber after I am in Bed anon. 
O ſweet Remembrance, wiſh'd for Hour! 
But be ſure Jane, you don't let him have the Key. 
. No, n put that in my Pocket 

in. 


of Wine. 
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22 
Fug. Pray Heaven it be not my Huſband ! 
- Ram. No, no, Fortune will not be tuch an Enemy to Love, 


[ Knocking without. 


— - A 


D 
In 
en 


 - i. _ ME. 
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Heavens! how he knocks? — [ Knocking. 
4 Go into the Cloſet, Sir, there, there. [ Ram. goes in. 
Eug. Thruſt in Tabie and all, Wine too: 
[Table and all is put in the Ch. 
So. if it be my Huſband, tell him I am at my Prayers, and 
wo. Id not be diſturb d. — Get him up to Bed. 
Fare. Vs, Maram :— Hell beat down the Door. [ Knocking. 
Eug. Stay, were is my Pra.er-book ? 
Fare. In the d. 1. d, Madam [Jane Exit. 
[  ugenia ſettles her/+if to read on the Conch. 
Enter DaSHwelL ard DooDLE. 
Daß. Is my Wife in tae Parlour? We'll go in to her. 
Fane. She is at her Prayers, and wou d not bediſturb'd. 
Daſh. Let her pray anon —1 have brourht Mr. Alderman 
Doodle to Ce her—Come Wife prithee Wife, leave off pray- 
ing; thou art always a prayirg, lay by thy Book : 
Eng. Oh, me, Huſband, are you come Flome ? I did not 
expect you to Night. Mr. Alderman, your Lumble Servant. 
ja — Servant. 1 Daſbawell. 
. I hope your Wiſe is | 
Deed. I left her well in the Morning; ſhe's not at her 
Prayers I'll warrant you; een a little of that ſei ves her. 
Fug. Traly, I think I can't ſpend my Time better. 
Dab. Well. Wife, prithee what haſt thou for our Supper? 
very hungry, the freſh Air has got 


leave you. | 
Dab. Nay, nay, ſtay, and drink a Glaſs of Wine. [Exit Jans. 
—4 j with a Letter. * 
Love. This is a fit Time for me to appear have ob. 
ſerv'd all, and will ftartle em. 
Dab. Who is this? 
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Enter Jaxz with Wine. | 
reads the Letter. 


der againſt To- Morrow; for Brother's 
you ſome Employment. 8 
Love. I humbly thank you, Sir ; one Thing 
82 Abilities : Whilſt I was a Scholar at 

ſtudied a myſterious Art, and ſpent much Time in the 
Contemplation of Magici, which the V call the Black- 


sere er 


A 


Wd 
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* 
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* 
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76). 


— 
your pardon, I believe nothing of all this. 
— yoa could help us to a good ſupper to Night; 


'Fhat Sir,. TI do't with all my Heart. 
Canſt thou ?— 


[ 


5 


7 
; 


you 
2 you'll ſee no ſuch Thing. 
ou a 


It muſt needs be hot, if it comes from the Devil. 
he's not in earneſt. 


Mkrrertbt 
f 
; 
] 


1 


, but 


FF 
7 


E 
- 


8 


2 
: 


f 


] 


Ir 
7 
j 


1 
J 
; 


oe nd he 

amiliar; — be thou aſſiſtant Strai ht to 

what er a hungry Appetite requires. Py 
Zodiack, Aries, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer, 
tk. Mp, Curie, Abs, 

A. Bn Mars, Sal, Fenus, Mercu- 

and ” 


5 
: 


: 


! 


Pow 
irge, 


8 


8, 


15 


IF 


] 
i 


15 
111 


L 


i [Ver the Charms, he fan's 

| 11h bi as hjtening to an v 

De. Thar's bald your Peace. Pong annoys 
Lve. 


; 
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„ Mephorbus. — — pandora" pay 
Dep. y LN 
Deed. I thought well you could conjure. | 
| Lowe. Let your Servant that Door, and draw in the 
able, 

Jane. 


as it is furniſh'd by Power of my Art. 
Ha! was that his Conjuring ? 

A- ddr ae 4K. 
furniſh'd! Good 


| we, Mr. Alderman fall to. 
Eng. Eat ofthe Devils Food ! 
Deed. 1 warrant you, 'tis but a Viſion, *twill vaniſh if you 
touch it. 
Eve. No, tho it came by a Means, it is 
I AL, n | 


no Delufon ; 
Bounty of Heav'n afford. —T'o encourage you, fee i will 


the 
fall to and eat heartily. 
Das. Excellent fare, faith, Wife ; fill me ſome Wine. Mr. 
Alderman, my Service to you ; delicious Wine too !—O rare 
Art, Sir, you are an excellent Caterer. 
Fag. I could not have believ'd there was iuch Power in Art, 
if ] had not feen it. 
Jane. Pray, Madam, fall to, the Meat looks well, and is 
Fu venture. 
Daß. T have it no 
why, a Prince may eat of his 
Lund. Pray Hear'n it gets well 
Love. I warrant you, 


Ex. Ain Lazne Jam be reared not 0 go fee 


Das. Here, Sir, here's to, and I thank you forour þ 
Le. Your. Servant, Sir, ll you in a full Glafs. Come 
Mr. Alderman, my fervice to you ; the Founders 3 
Doed. E 
Love. Will oor of bes diet and) nee hank bam 2 
Deed. "Tis uncivil I confeſs —— 
L:ve. If you eat with an Extortioner, the Money that E 
Ri. Meat was the Price of Orphans Tears, and ſo you may ſay it 
came from the Devil too, and yet we cat with him, drink his - 
9 
» A, 'tis not a Pin matter; and fo, Nei 


Sir, I thank you for your good 8 
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e only in Time of Extremity, when 
CIS 
If done for Covetouſneſs my Invocations 


Deaf. No matter, Fil prefer him for this you have en- 
peak wonderful Things of you—But pray tell me 
Meat brought hither, and the Ta- 


He is heveedouts javikdle albandy. * 
. wank 
ick, Jae 


. that lurkeſt here, put on human Shape, 
viſible to our Sight, and come forth in the likeneſs of 


7 


T 
; 
: 


L 
, 


] 
5 


ty 
by 
FE 


a Shape that one ſees every Day would not 


t was a mannerly Devil too, he bowed as he paſs'd by, 
But pray, W Door open d, cou d he not 
| 4 have 


Fer 
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E or downwards, or gone through the 
ey- hole 


14 l, Yes, Sir, butthen he would havecarried away fre, | 
_ yur Houſe; for when Spirits appear in human form and Shape 
they will be dealt with as really human, or elſe are ſullen and 


mzlicious ; wherefore I bid the Door be open'd leatt he ſhould 
be malicious. eur Jane. 

Dapp. I apprehend. 4 

Did. Well, now I'll take my leave, —T'll call as I go and 
ice if the Bride be come yet, and then go home to my Wife, 

oor Soul, I ſhall awaken her out of her firſt Sleep. Well, 

r. Darell, good Night thank you, and this good Gen- 
tleman for my Supper. | 
Eng. Jer, light out. — 

D.. Nr. Alderman, your Servant. [Goes with Dood. 

Leve. So. my Suſpicions were not in vain—and my Curioſity 
procur d a good Supper, oblig d the Lady, anddivertedthe H 
Land; for which 1 have Thanks on all Hands, and ſhall be ap- 
rlauded for a Man of Parts. Daſh. Eug. Jane, retzrxs. 

Fug. Sir, now. I thank you for this Kindnefs ; your Art has 
oblig d me, and you ſhall find it. 

Love. | am glad, Madam, it was in my Power to ſerve you. 

Fug. June, help the Gentleman to a Candle. 

"Fane. Sir, will you pleaſe to take that? 

le. Good Night, Sir: good Night, Madam. 


Dab. Good Repoſe to you Sir, L Love. exit; 
And admirable Fellow this, Wife. 


Eng. Ah fie? a wicked Man to conjure, and to raiſe a Spi- 
rit. as it not a Devil Huſband ? 1 
. 
i ? | 

Exe. I have a | will Make evil Thi 
DN 
Daſb. No, come, prithee let's go to Bed now, tis gone far 


enough. —_ 1 
o- without ſaying 
Per wad. na Ar f 


Eg. I could no more ſleep 
Frayers over agal 12 — 
Dafh. Nay, if it be thy Fancy, 1am Ut not 

unlefs thou doſt ; I'll go to bed for my Part—— 
Fug. FI fay my Prayers here below, becauſe I won't diſturb 


Jae. 


D 
7 
E 
a 
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ane. I do, Madam, pray all the Devils out, or I 
a RATS 
- Fane, light Maſter up. 2 ; 
— N N Caudle——and go lock faſt the 
Door:. Good Night, Wife. [ aſh. exze. 
Exg. Good Night; I'll come ſoſtly to Bed, I'l: not dliturb. 
vou. — Jane. will Mr. Ramble be hereabout ? 


8 


¶Zreunt. 
Nur. Well, here was one Def:at of Fortune, but I would - 


tempt her once more, and fee what Luck I could have with - 


my other Miſtreſs, if I could find Roger, and I think here he 


Enter Roctr. 
Rog. Here, Sir. ED 

Ram. Have you enquir'd as I gave you Directions? 

Rog. Yes, Sir; Alderman Dooale lives but in the next 


comes : Roger. 


Street, juſt tagning the Corner there. 
Na. you take Notice of the Door, cou'd you 
find it the Dark. | 


Sir. 
come yonder ? I diſcover a pretty Face ; 


Ran. Ha! who 


run you and get Directions which is the true Door, I'll follow 


LE, Aunt, Pzccy, Link Boy. 

Ram. La, c. gad! a moſt pretty Creature. 

Peg. Forſooth, Aunt, this is a moſt hugeous great Place. 
Here be a number of Houſes, Aunt. 
nx Ay, Peggy, and fine Houſes, when you ſee em by 
Day- | 
Peg. Shan't I fee em all To-morrow, forſooth, Aunt. 

Ram. A young Country Girl, juſt come to Town. 

Aunt. O you can't fee all London in a Week. 

Peg. O Leminy ! not in a Week, Aunt ; and does my 


Kaacle own all this Town ! 


C3 Aunts 
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Aunt. All Peggy, rn 
4 ox forex peaking 12 

and is cannot to 

Llave, old Gentlewoman. — 

Aunt How now, Sir, whe we you? 

Ram. A Gentleman, and one that defires to be acquainted 
wit 508, and this pretty littie Lady. 
Aunt. Stand off Come away, Child, don't let him be 
near thee. 

Ram. Nay, Pil not part with this pretty Hand yet. 

Aunt. Shove him away, Peggy 
Peg. O, but orſootb Aun, he's 2 Gentleman. 

Aunt Ay, but 2 Londen Gentleman cone from him, or 
he'll bite thee. 

Peg.. Deeds, Sir ; will you bite me ? 


* 
Ram. Bite thee ? not for a thouſand Worlds, yet methinks 


I could eat thee. 
Aunt: Stand off I ſay, nnen 

V-- +4. bs 

| wents hag thee, 1a er: gjee hen abt and Jrwck. makes 
w thee, thee Gold 

thee a little Queen, if ! er ive 
Pig. O dear Aunt ! did you ever hear the like P, _ 
Aunt. 2 — Varlet— 

he'll ſpirit thee beyond Sea. 

Pa. Oh ia! Ok la! Ola! — 
3 Thou ſhalt not, dear Creature, 

Oentlewoman do not frighten a young i 

ö 

g. L you there new, Aunt! 
1 cer you my Service 

I adgings ? „„ i 

Way go you? 

eg. 14 not I. 

9 


; t 
me no hurt; he only ſqueezes my 
Thy Innocence has reach'd my Heart—ob—— 


Indeed I han't done you no harm, not I. 


Ram. 

Peg. 

Raw: 
made. 


Thou urt infcnvble of the Vena thy me gp 


2 
c 
* 
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Peg. Wound ! Odear, why you don't bleed. | 
om. 'tis inwardly. 
eg. Aunt, I warrantyou one of your Pins has ſcratch'd him: 
* Break from him, 27 
Peg. No, no forſooth Aunt, he's no old Woman. 
Enter W:istacres, and Doo. 
Wig. No, pray don't leave me yet,—1 wonder they 
"Deed. Well, Tu ay a little. 
Aunt. Vonder comes your Uncle—Odds me, he'll knock 


the Head Come 
we hy Had firſt; to part from thee 


Ram. Ha! let me kiſs 

Wiſe. Ha! —— bat do I ſee? 

Ram. Adieu, ſweet Innocence. 

Wiſe. Men already buzzing about her ! how comes this? 
e there will be Flies. 


is Death. 


Rum. O you old Crony. | Fade. 
Peg. Don't make Nuncle Ry, Aunt, he did but 
hold me a 3 
Lo Co 
not to let a Man ſpeak to you 
ws a Gentleman, and my Am ol ws 


D ſee one ſa 


Link-man, here's Six-pence for you, put out 
Link, and go your Ways—putout your Link. 1147. 


CUCKOLDS. 


4 ' 


Bp © OO” 8 16. MLS #2 


Lady 
upon the Couch in the Dark; the'll 


tr: 
3 EX 
ane. She defires you would hi for fear of be- Si 
7 you only whiſper, : 5 
. If any Thing happens ſtep into the ſame Cloſet. D 
own. Yes, yes. | ? E 
Jane. You mult not ſtay long; therefore what you do, do 
Town. Let me alone. 
Fane. Come, f 
Toews. So, here ta blind Bargain ſtruck up, but there's a Wo» 
man 


„ 


* 


and if you ice me go in, be ſure 


| Raw 
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man in the Caſe, and I cannot reſiſt the T. th > 
| LExennt a into Daſhwell's Heoſe 
Enter RaveBLE and Roc. 

Pam. Roger, you are ſure you have not miſtaken the Houſc. 
Eig. Sure, ay, Sir, I am fure that was Alderman Deodle's 
Houſe, I aſk'd three or four Shopkeepers.— 

Ram. But are you certain you ſhew'd me the right Door? 

Rog. Ay, Sir, there is never a great Door but that. They 
all told me at the great Door. 

Ram. Stand there at a Diſtance till I ſtep to that Houſe, 
you ſtay hereabout expet- 


X —_ - | 

. Roger, let it be your Care, when I go from you 
4 n Si 5 

A 12 Nevers Door, Fit fep and buy 


is in faithful Jere——1 hear a Noiſe—hark ! the 
Pl advance. | 


owNnLY, Euctnia——i the Street embracing 
ant, holding the Door. E . 
Creature. 
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Town. When ſhall I be thus bleſs'd again? 


22 if you be diſereet. 8 
Teton. Icould live an Age in thy Arms, this was fo very ſhort, LL. 


. E'er long we'll find whole Hours of Pleaſure. 
Town. But when, when—dear melting Beauty. — 


Ram. Am | jilted then after all—T'll ſpoil To-Morrow's 
Afﬀignation—Light here—Light. 
Enter Rock. with a Link. 


Arab. 

Ar, 

by th 

whe 

_ 

good Fri 1 

| Town. Short Warning, prithee next Time give me leave 2. 

1 m0 

. a 
— Town. By | 

1 * 

13 | the \ 

Raw. 1 Ar 

L Come this _ 

| Town. | To! 

next Tine 1 w 

Town. « not « 

Ram. 
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Till Fortune, hike the Woman, will be hind, 
Woman's the Tide, but fortune is the Wind. (Exeunt. 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Exter AtanBiia and Encins. | 


Arab. HERE is he ne ? 
Eee. Br e Garten: Madem, 


Arab. I am concern d at this Miſtake, which was occafion'd 
Wench—She thought I had meant Randle, 


no Means, leſt far 


Revenge he 


ſhould have lik'd him 1 
„ you'll like him 


.. CS 
- Www 
* 


11 6 ah — 
1 hu 
1 if b 
1 Ji 111. : 
nn 
Til Dh Pl 
115 ie 
F Fre 15125 | 12121 
a 4115 12111 pen 
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. for I 


[ ſee you are paſt 
z00d a Work unfiniſh'd, keep me with 
Night, Pains extraordinary, I am not 10 
ſtiff neck'd a Sinner, but I may be mollificd e er Morning. 
Arab. No, I am very fleepy, and muſt go to Bed, the e, 


de 

If 1 to Night, let me be canoniz d; is't poſlible, 
for a Man of Fleſh and Blood to overcame fo 
Go, Sir, as hope— | 
| Row. New. ns the ins end all that, ne'er queſtion it: L 
have both Faith, Hope, and Charity: Faith to believe you 
; Hope that you love nie; and Charity enough to 


Iwil | 
. Give me a Candle :. 


n__——— Tu try. 


K 


wo 


F 
: 
4 


5 


= 


Er 
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much Reaſon to in the Morning; and fo angry, threat- 
And, Sir, do you your beſt. Adicu » [Exit. 

Eng. Well, here's kiee to be fearful doings—bere's 
ings on both Sides. 
Ram. | till the Skirmiſh begins. 


u go in and help her to Bed, ſhe has nothing but 
her "be Gown wo hp of: 
3 d fain have her at my Mercy. | : 


Ram. Beſt of all 


Oh, Sir, have no Mercy on her, ſhe'll not complain 
of Ma Uſage, I warrant you. g Eng. Exit. 


Ram. Go thy Ways, bonny Girl—I had almoſt forgot my 
Man. I muſt iend him away—— Roger, Roger. 
; | Enter Roc. 


Rog. I warrant 


will be fine ſhuffling and cutting and deali 


am not to ſtand Centinel all ght, but can go home to ſleep |! 


— r.. at; 
1 Eng. Let 3 1 
N Let me my Paius· taki 
Gnce Morning 1—2—3—and 4—Guineas : When ſhould 
I have \ 
fitable Proſeſſion, and in us that wait un Ladies, the Scandal is 
hid under the Name of Confident, or Woman: I would ſooner 
chuſe to be ſome ſuch a Ladies Woman, than many a poor 
Lord's Wife. This Employment was formerly ftil'd Bawding 


Whore——{( 
Miſtreſs ;—Punp, Friend ; Cuckold » Gallant : Thus, 
tae Terms being civiliz'd, the Thing becomes more 
$:e—what Clowns they were in former Ages! I 


Eater 


m9 F. 2. 5.4 3 . 


| este (Exit. 
you, 
what Game my Maker Ni there 
— en 


brought me in 


got as much honeſtly in one Day ? Well, this is a pro- 


and Pimping—but our Age is more civiliz'd— and our Lan- 
e. | 

and ad, being complaiant, or ding a Friend» kind Office | 
* filthy broad Word I) is now prettily call'd, 


IFF tif ED 
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| | Enter DoopLE. ES 
| Deed. Where are you here? [Engine runs to the Cham- 
ber Door, and ſeems to ſpeak as e. 


* 


has been fo wiſhing all the Ni 


here's my 


you 


ir, Sir,  —Madam, here's my . 
Night-Gown and Slippers, runs and hugs 


* 4 the 


ſee what is 
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what had my Dear for Supper 
A Frigacy, and young Patridge: 


8 


— 


7 
: 


1 
3 12 
And are you all come back together ? 1 ing 
Wite, thou ftand'lt afking me ſo many 4 


ie your Maſter's Shoes the while 
, no, leave your fiddling, give me my Cap and 


4 
anc 
ande and fetch them. 
Dead No Matter, we'll go without it. (Lag: an 
Arab.. Well Dear, remember this, * 4 
don't make much of me— i- 2 
Ie a Huſband, but what of that ? wy | — 
ta 

as 


þ 


Fr 
f 


2 
10 


E neither loves. ne, nor my little Cat; 

The Cat gets a Mouſe, and with it dee 
© * But my n r 9.— 
Dee. Prithee, Wife, thou art troubleſome. 
—_ poo ghd yr by rt honey queth ſhe, 


. Hog, wilt thou 8 


merry 
Bier Ene. * 

Fog. Sir, digs lian of e 
. A 
B 
a 


9 


Wike, Til undreſs me there, and come. to you. 
t 822 — 


[Exit 


n 
1 eee 
| | Raw. I bad beſt nabe hafte out now, leg he rew'n, 
Eng. Haik, Madam, I heard my M: ter lock the Dor 
and ten to one, but he has taken the Key out. 
4 ab, Rin ard fee. 


— 
en * ” 


X. lt be bas takes the Key, which Wiy tall Tet cue: 


- 
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T 


; 


Mey | 
F F 
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dy 


& | andler 


77 
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F 
- 
| 
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F 
f 
F 


; 
7 
1 
L 


K 


rtr 
g 


- So! now, I have — Fremunire— 


and turn to me— 


&. # 


. get you both in yon, into my Chamber, Sir; 

Madam, flip into Bed, and make as if you were 

you know my Maſter's Cuſtom, he's no ſooher 
Now. Rare Weick t——here vill be in Ingigie; "> | 
e "Bis ſuch a, lucky Proje, that I would nor fit 
EVR Fg 37 nr)» re 


and, 
faſt | 
hid than 


3 
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venture now, 


and 
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me out in the Roy 
r 


Penance to lie in vain—and ſweating for fear he 
Bed gang I. 
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. Lam it was no worſe. 


Ha ! Who's there, who's there ? 


+ 


3 dae Rannie. p 
A Friend, Sir, a Friend. 

. O Heavens !——Ranble, there. 

8 Gant nnn. 


— 
10, 


mr 
jt 


Lhd 212 © * 


Enter Eneinz, with . 
* humble Ser- 


5 
T 


vant, I thank 


rot 


Sir, 
— Your Servant, Sir. Come, 
the Doors. 
BS. Ne 


and by, 
Ay. 
2 


could above 
ES 


il 


"Tis l, Sir, 3 
Ihe i ro dn I ſend you Home 


had been i I ph i rote De 


le in, meets Ramble coming ont, | 


Gentleman : 
— | 


Lover! 
EE. 


Ferres. rr. . = Err. eres 


D 


22 


as I: 


and 


e in Bed with 


* E. 
; 14 I 


Thought—1 


Man come 
ſhat the 


d a 
and 
"lo wicked to tell me ſo at that 


a Women in the Crit 


was a lucky 


but I met an Acquaintance, 


I 10 * 1 7 . * 
Was 


I 
knocking, 
an. You had the 


the Huſband. 


and 


Ta. 21 
Doors, 


333 28 » Ye KN 48 
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Ram. Was it you, you hinder'd me of the ſweeteſt 


Enjoyments Man ever miſfs'd, juſt at the very Minute I was 
to have been 


Neg. Oh "was well meant, "was well meant indeed, Sir. 
Ram. Be and come not near me this Week, leaſt L 


bent thee to 
8 


Rog. What a croſs Fate is here! 1 


„e- 


A , but meet with Reproaches PL 
| yk wick we Though, tha the W are not al- 
. and ſo doth wary, 
That Forts may fucceed rs Men miſcarry. 
Ram. In two Attempts I have been def 
nough to diſhearten any Lover, but it was the 
and Malice of Fortune, and norwant of Loveinthe fair 
—_— ——— 1 will be daring; I am fo 
—_—_— > . that I — hue 
ſpend this Night with buffeting with Fortune. 
[Engine at the Ni. 


had Ta Door, r carey nyo, np (oh 
Ram. Is there no hole nor Window to in at ? 


. Juſt there, below, is a Cellar Window with a Bar out, 
the on the infide is unpinn d, and will give Way 
NN can get in there * oo com, Full go down and 


eee 
* if it de A 


from the . 
Now for a cleanly Conveyance, that 2 Si farpch andre; aſs 


like a Juggler”: Ball, or were like an Egg ſteep d in Viregaz,tobe 

drawn tke Compaſs of a T g. Now for the 
this Time ſhe is come down on the other Side to 

helpme. ned benak den riew Toe Bei: 

to tte Bottom--fo I am half through, hu>--hup—it | 


—— 


38 
de 


. 6 


9 


rr 


| Hwa 


Hare a Light; will you have a Light ? 
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be ſweet, for which they endure ſo much—hup—hup—hup— 
"tis damnable narrow now, but I Il give the other 


e get an Inch 
Aa is this] muſt e en come out again. 


= 


[Engine atove at the Window, 
Sir, Sir, ? 
S 


Ex. Here above—the Cook Maid has lock d the Cellar- 


Dr ſo, I am faſt, there 
damn'd Hook, or Staple on the Inſide has got hold 
my Cloaths. 


What will you do now, Sir? 
A pox of Proj 65—uere mak I hang like» Mankey 


. 8 * 


Sawney tall, and of noble going. 
1 * 


N he Ligs by another Laſt, 
And Sawney will ne er be my Love again. 


* 


gue 


155 he dafſes by — = 
Chance, and Exit. 
Ram. A Son of a Whore, knock'd his Link juſt in my Face. 


2 Ha, ha. ha,—Excuſe me, Sir, I can't forbear,—ha, 


Ram. S'death how it Scalcs ! 
Eg. Hiſt, Sir, hi. 
Ram. Ha! I hear aCaſement open above, I fear your Laugh- 
ing has waken'd fore of the — — 
fee [4 Window opens ab:ue, and one 


throw: a Chamber- Water upon his Head © 
e ”= - | 


— 
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4 


confound you. 
. What's the Matter, Sir ? 


88 


ei 


pf 


7 


. Oh! a Gentleman. 
ray help me here, and lend me 
| wounded, Sir ? 


p 


kr 


Ye 
FT 


t you get out, Sir ? Fo 
me your help to pull me out. | 


: 


5 
Fon 


Fort 
5 


you, | 
K ſhall we know that? | — 
: ue, as he tells you, Friends, help the Gentle- | 


2.2: 


+ 


„ 


Opportunity. [Whiſder 
e lan wt 


, 
Ram. No, 1 have been firogeling this half Hour ? 1 


1 Chl 
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x Ch. Come, Tom, help the Gentleman, take vou hold 
that Arm; hold, Sir, we ſhall fpil your Hat and Pe f. 
» Oh. Obie ne your Sued, Sir, out of your Hand; 


1 Ck. Scour away. [hey take bis Hat and 
5 Perriwigoff ; clap one of their S »ty Hats on his 
Head, e 

Ram. Thieves, Thieves, Thieves ! 

Exg. What have they done Sir? 

Ram. The Rogues inſtead of helping me, are run away 
with a Beaver Hat, my Perriwig, and dword. 

Exg. Oh the Raſcals ! Sir, Sir, your crying out has rais 4 
the Watch; what will you do now? 

Ram. Now ſhall I be lodg d in the Compter, and carried be- 
fore a Magiſtrate to Morrow, and all the City will ring of me 
by Noon. I ſhall be talk'd of in every Coffee-Houte, and 
Poor Robin will make me a Jeſt over all the Nation. 

Eng. Give em good Words, Sir; Fil withdraw. 

Ram Hiſt, hift, PIl be filent, it may be they may paſs by 
and not ſee me. 

Enter Watchmen <vith Lanth: rs. 

1 IF. Here, this Way they cried Thieves ; fo:low, follow. 

2 V. Ay; "twas hercabouts. | 

3 . Ha! here lies one upon the Ground. 

1 V. Are you kill'd, Sir, ſpeak ? 

2 IV. Ay, if you are dea i, pray tell us. 

Ram. > > Friend, I am not much hurt. 
bours, he's half way in at the Graes; 


1 and2 V. ; ay, a Rogue come to rob the Iouſe. 
Ram. Pray help me out, Friends, and I'll tell you the Truth. 
1 W. Hold there; there may be more Rogues in the Houle; 
before we take him out, let us knock and raiſe the Houſe. 


| Anock Bard at the Door. 
- Riſe; Thieves here 


2 V. „Thi in your Houſe. 
Ram. Now ſhall | be diſgrac'd. 
12 Knock hard, C hard. [Kirock again. 
Now, what Lie ſhall I invent to ſave my Credit? 
1 W. What, don't they hear? Let me knock. 
Doo E above at the Window. 
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3 W. We have catch d a Thief, creeping in at your Cellar 
Windows. 

Dead. A Thief! : | 

3. We believe there are ſome of his Rogues come in the 
Houte already; let the Door be open'd and we'll fearch. 

Died. Honeſt Watchmen, I thank you —— il come 
down to you pietently. 

Rox. Pray, honeſt Watchmen, help me out; for I am in 
a great deal of Pain. 

1. Come, Neighbours, we may ventu:e to pull him out now. 
FE. Ay, come—pull yeu by the Arm :—So pluck, pluck 
Rar. OF —— 

2 I. Nay, you mu? endure it—Come, Neighbours, away 
vith't, all Hauds to work. 
Na. Zounds, wy Cuts. 

2 W. 80— tis done get up, Sir. 
1. See, 6 


Euter W in his Gown, erith Bead Piece, and Banalltert, 
and a Mujquet charg'd and cack'd. 
Dzed. Come, M here is this Thief? Where are theſe Rogues? 
Tu ſcour among em. 
2 IW. Here's one we ſound flicking faſt betwixt the Bars i in 
the Cellar-Grates. 
Docd. Was he fo, was he fo, where are the r:t ? 


before. 


Derd. Say you io, ſay you ſo, if they be there I'll ſend 'em 
out, have * you blind Harpers. 
Doodle ffrops dun and ſhoots the Muſquet c in 


| drum, and lets it fall out of bis Hand. 
Oh Neighbours, Neighbours, oh! 

11. You han't hurt yourſelf, Maſter, I hope? 

Doed. © Neighbours, 1 can't tell. pray fee, pray ſee. 

2 V. No, vir, I don't fee any Hurt you have. 

3 IV. You dun't bleed, Sir. 

Ecol. Is my right Arm on, is not my Shoulder broke in 
Fun! | 

3”. Stix your Arm, Sir, ſtir it. Do you feel any Pain? 
Dru No not at all 


2 V. Get 


2 


V. We ſuppoſe there are ſome in the Cellar, chat got in 


" © 20 pAMMByY g 


the Cllar-window, fails bacixcard as hnack'd 


flid From them upon t 
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2 V. Get up then, Mater, there is no Hurt done. 
IW. Was it ids Recoil of the Muſquet beat you down 2 
Dood, Ay, ah, it was always a damn d obſtinate Piece. Come, 
where is the Rogue? It was all along of him, let me talk to him. 
r. V. Whilſt you examine him, we'll ſearch below. 
Das d. Ay, pray do, Engine, go below with the Watchmen. 
Enter ARABELLA ard ExG XE. | 
Erg. You mult periwade em to let him go. 
[ Excant one Watchman and Engine. 
Arab. What is the Matter here, Huſband ? 
Daod. We have catch'd a Thief, Wife, breaking in at the 
Cellar Window. 
Arab. My Dear, this is the Gentleman that was ſo kind to 
come and offer his Service to Night, when Fire was cry'd out. 
Doed. Is it fo ? that Cry of Fire was his Plot to rob me, but 


that Deſign failing, he has made this new Attempt. 


Ram. Sir, I am a Gentleman, and one that ſcorns ſuch 
baſe Actions, Fil tell you in ſhort, Sir, 21 be 


faſtened in your Window. 


Dard. Ay, that, Sir. 


Rem. When I leg you to Night, I walked down the Street = 
| for a little Air; returning, I was dogg d by two or three Rogues; 


who came behind me in the Dark, and knocked me down, 
ſnatch'd away my Hat, Sword and Perriwig, and began to rifle 
my Pockets; knowing I had this Purſe of Gold about me, I 
> Ground as far as I could, and ftrug- 
gling with them, Hd ws Feet in at a Cellar-Window, aud 
crowded m MT 26 he bs 36 3 etl te ans from them, or 
at leaſt 2 Pockets. Finding this, the R 
5 


gues, 5 
hen you cryed Thieves yourſelf ? 

Yes; twas I. | 
2 have been robb'd of your Hat and Perriwig ? 
es. 


How came 2232 Face black d, 
that Hat up'n your Head F oe 
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ſome that went in that Diſguiſe to rob, that hr not 
de ſuſpected for walkin — 

Arab. Lis very bk y, Euiband. 

Doed. Ay, fo tis, and if nobody be found in my Houſe, 
ll releaſe yeu. 

Enter Excing a4 War cht n. 
Watch. We can find no Boy, Sir. 


Fg. We havelook'd ſomuch as in the Oven, and the Ciſtern. 


Deed. Well, Sir, your Servant then. nehmen, ſee the 


Gentleman Home, and call to Morrow, and PII give you 


to drink. 

2 and 3 . r Maſter. 

1. N. What, muſt 

2-1. Ay, hewan 
himſelf. 


Ram. Sir, Night to you, I am forry my Misfortunes 
occaſion 1 

Arab. Hark you Sir, now the worſt is paſt, let me put in 
a Word before you 


Lord, Sir, ie eee deb was tug deve fs my Place to | 


fee you now. 
Ram. 5 ſhouid not be mach 


ſorry if ſhe were; 1 am not 


the firſt unfortunate Lover, Fd fay, it happened to me for | 


ber Sake, coming to ſec her. 
Arab. She could not chuſe but love you for ſuch a Piece of 


Knight Firantry, and take you about & Neck and kiſs you. 


R. n. Not till I had waſh'd my Face, fair Lady. 
Arab. Oh, don't waſh your Face, by no Means, before you. 


ſee her, for now you are the comlieſt black Gentleman, me- 


thinks. 

Ram. Well, well, Lady, inſult o'er my Misfortunes. 
_ _ Atleaft, gov jaar aq ned of genetic Sony" hg 
ſent to her, and write underneath, The wandring Knight. 
Dear, you are too bold with the Gentleman. 

Rom. | am glad my Affictions yield 2 
ther Time it may be my Turn to laugh; I confeſs I am a 
little out of Countenance now. 

Arab. What, ſuch a handſome Gentleman as you 


proper 
are, out of Countenance ? Fy, fy, methinks a Man of your 


Chen Gen ere * 
Dod. Pray excuic her, Sir, my ta merry prattling 
Ram. I like her never the worſe. * 


Deed. Good Night, Sir; good Night, Neighbours. 


| Ran. 


the gorken? and has been robb d 


Diverfion ; ano- 


= # mm. =” © A Pe 
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Ram. Your Servant, good Sir, good Night Mrs. Mag-Fye. 
Arab. Chimney ſweep ; boh. 


Deed. Come, Wife, you were a little too ſevere with the 


Gentleman. 
Arab. What, ſhould I have no Revenge of him for diſturb- 
ing us, and raifiag us out of our Beds? 
Come, Gentlemen, forward to my 


Lodgings, this 


Way ; ſtay, yonder's ſomebody with a Light, I would not be 
ſeen —— | 


Exter Tow::LY and Tom. 

Tarn. Now, you Dog, am not I very merry? This tis to 
be drurk you Dog. I Townly forging. 

Tam. Sir, don't make a Noiſe, we are near the Watch. 

Town. Watch, new them me, that I may icour amongſt 
them; I ne'er kill'd a Watchman yet. 

3 W. Who goes there? | 

Town. You are a Son of a Whore. [Fings. 

Ram. Tis Towwnly drunk. 

2 V. Knock him down. bh 

Ram. Be kind to him, tis 2 Friend of mine, he's in drink. 

Town: Hold—a Truce Friend of thine ! who the De- 
vil art thou ? 

3 FJ. Well, Maſter. for Sake—— 

Tus. For his Sake! what's he, 2 Devil. or one of the Black 
Guards here upon Earth ?—No, in my Conſcience, tis a Jeſuit. 

Tom. By his Cloaths, Sir, it ſhould be Mr. Ramb/e. 

oP Ramyile! What a Pox, I ſhou!d know Ramble from a 
black Sheep. Hold up your Light; Ram#e: M hat a Pox cot 
thou thus Ike the Prince of Darkneſs, with theſe Hell-hounds 
about thee, and in this Fickle ? 
Nam. Misfortunes, Frank, Misfortunes. 

Torn, Thou art an unſcaſonable Bloekhead, Ned, to go 
Maſquerading thus, when it has been fo log out cf Faſhion. 

1 #. The Gentleman has been knock'd dowr, and rovb'c Sir. 

Town. Ay, Neighbours, that counts of Whoring. 

Ram. Hold your Tongue, you'll make a Diſcovery, I con- 
feſs I was about the other Incrigue I told you of. 

Town, And the Huſband came, and you were forced to 

up the Chimney to get away. This comes 6: you 

Whoriag ſtill. Hark you, Friends, did you not catch this 
Gentleman Catterwauling upon the Kidge of a owe, 

3. V. No, Sir, {tuck faſt in a Cellar-Grate, halt in, and Ralf 


out. „ 0 
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Town. What, Burglary, Ned, Burlgarz—worſe and worſe ; 


* this comes of Whoring ftiil. 
2 W. No, Maſter, 'twas no B 


——/he crawl'd into 


he Grate to ſave his Mo.-) ; he loſt but his Hat, Perriw g, 


and Sword. 

Town. | bis comes of ing ſtill. Hereafter, Ned, be 
ruPd vy.me; leave lewd Whori g, and fall to honeſt drink- 
ing. You ſee | am not turned Conjurer, nor like one that 
has been ſtudying the Bluck Art; Wine won't diſguiſe a Man 
half fo much as Waoring, Ned. 

Ram. Come, priihee go home, Watchmen, forward, this 
Genileman and lodge in the fame Houſe. 

Tun. Look you Frienes, Flt go home if you pleaſe; but 
for this I artar here. en take a Lodgi g tor him at ſome 
Itn.;, hang out his Picture, blow a Trumpet, and ſhew him 
for-Groats a- piece. I warrant you, you'll raiſe a Patrimony ; 
be: wiſe, I ſay, and get Mo ey by hum, you'll never have the 


Oppoctunity of: ſuch a Monfter. 


Town. Well, Ned; fare thee well. To tell you the Truth, 
Lam a little aſham'd ot your Company at preſent, I am for:y 


to kave my Friend in Aflidion; but this comes of whoring | 


Kd; this comes-of your Whoring. [ Exeant Town. and Tom. 
2 . What Maſter are you gone? 


1 inſo lt one of theſe Days. [ Exeunt. 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


Eater TownLtyY and Rang. 


Fors, EVER wasa more unfortunate Adventure The 


Huſband unexpectediy to come home v hen you 
were going to bed to his Wife ; a falſe Alarm of Fire when 
He was com to you ; a third Defeat, by ſtick:ng faſt in a 


1. The Centleman's diipoied to be merry with you, 


Ram. Harg him, let che I yrant go ; "twill be my Turn 


| = ww i. 


Window, there to be burat with a Link, drown'd with 8 | 
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= —— me, in Spught of my Bluſee:, 
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; 
. the Hare, her the long Courſe, I fell in by 


Town. _ n Hopes rn yet 
more flattering far than Women, a For- 
tune; tis the grand Bawd to all ill 

Enter RoGE: with a Letter. 
Sir, to be deliver d to you with all Speed. 


My Hand will be from Home all this Morning, I am very 
defirons to be informed of the Parti ars of laft Night's Misfor- 
to £448 you 


*. 
Enter at the back Door «without Knacking ; if you meet not 


Jane below, come direftly uy Stairs. 


Town. Here is another Sprindge laid to catch the Woodcock. 
Town. Frenk, is not this Temptation now? Is it to be 
IO yo? Can Fleſh and Blood forbear going ? 
Town. Truly, here is a fair Appearance. 
| Ram. What can hiader now? * 


Tows 
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Town. The old Devil may dance again. 

Ram. Frank Townly, give me thy Hand—If I fail now, I 
will, from this Time, give over Aſſignations and Stratagems, 
and be thy Convert for ever — — 

Town. Upoa theſe Terms I conſent to part with thee. Adieu. 

Ram. Adieu. Now you hall fre me remen triemphant. (Ex. 

S C CENE II. 
Dr Euctnta and Jax. 

Fag. Fane, have you ſent my Letter? : 

Fane. Ves, Madam, but the Meſſenger is not return'd. 

Lg. It was a very ftrange Accident laſt Night cannot 
but think on't. I would fain know the Riddle—f can't ima- 

how it came about. 

Jane. Mr. Ramble, when he comes, will inform you all : 

— — nos, and ſaw them both go away to- 
gether—they were old Acquaintance. 

Eug. R he was, had Diſ- 


2 evade the Acknowledgement of what paſt— 


Mr. Ramb/e over heard too much —and that 


was n 

Exg. Worſt come to the Worſt— lf I cannot cover it with De- 
nials, he muſt acknowledge it but a Miſtake, and himſelf in fault. 
Jae. Ay, Madam, what made him abſent? 

| — Fane, be you about the Door below, and watch for 
the Anſwer, or his coming. Jane exit. 
I do not yet comprehend the Meani- g of this d 
TID wn Y bo ee 


firſt Night 2 
hs et into that Matter. 
Enter Lovedar. 


Leve. Madam, good Morrow to you, I have watch'd your 
Huſband's S 
in private. Nay, bluſh not, Madam. at any that pais'd 
laſt Night; what Knowledge I have d of your Secrets 
lies buried in this Breaſt ; the Frolick I play d laſt Night was 
harmleis, and for Mirth's lake, and ſuch, as I hepe you can 
freely pardon. | 

Zug. I hope you have Honour enough to conceala Woman's 
Failing ; there was no [li intended by that Gentleman's being 
there, but the Diſcovery of the Perſon might have prov'd 

and given great Cauſe of Suſpicion. 
T. | had not proceeded fo far, Oo Ro 
of 3 Rival. 
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ſcarce know you 
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Am I not like one you once lov'd, and to whom you 
indly ſaid, you never could love any other Man ? Is 
Leveday in your Remembrance? Have ſeven Years fo 
alter'd me, that I am in nothing like the Man I was ? 

Exg. Loveday ! Is it you ? Forgive my Exceſs of Wonder, 
your Growth and the Small-pox have fo alter'd you, that I 
in any Thing but your Voice, and even that 


Lows: 


is aker d too. 


ut tell me, why came you in 
is Difguiſe, and with a Pretence to be a Servant? 
Love. J return'd from Travel, I heard the fatal News 
but excus'd you, becauſe your Friends 
I was abſent. 
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Eng. Had I known you were living 

Love. Well, Eugenia, ſay no more of that. I come now to 
play an after Game; though you are married, and yur Perſon 
is j our Huſband's, I cleim a Share in your Affectiuus ; fince 


wholly 1 cannot enjoy, allow me what Part you can I can- | 
not live without your Kiveneſs ; and ſince your nclinations | 
to 2 Gallant are partly privil-g'd by the Conſtraint of your | 


Marriage. I claim chat Time. 
Eng. I conf. is, I once lov'd you, nor had wy Aſfections ever 
abated, but trom the Report of your Death; the Sight of ou 


revives them ag ain be you diſcreet, and I cannot be unkind. 


Love. Blef'd Eugenia ! 
 Eag. But why came you in this Diſguiſc ! 

Love. To get Admittance into your Houſe. 

Eug. How came you by that Letter of Recommer dation 
om my Huſband*s Brother? | 
Love. I took it from a young Man that had been his Servant 
at Hamburgh.—te defirous to return to live in Eg, ob- 
tain'd it from his Maſter, to recommend him to your Huſband. 


this Letter from him with Deſign to perſonate him here, which 
has ſucceeded fo fortunately, as once more to introduce me to 
the Preſence of my dear, long lov'd Exgena. - 

Eg. How ſhall I recompenee this Con ſtancy ! 


Leven ay. 
Love. Now the Hour is inviting ; your Huſband Abroad, 
to obſerve or reſtrain our Defires :—— Say ——ſhall 
we now ? Bluſh not, nor turn thy Head into my Boſom, but 
thy Chamber, my Dear. 
Eg You have prevaild——and I have Power to refuſe 


Love. My dear Soul, make haſte, for Love has but a ſhort 


Time to reap the Harveſt of many Years. __ [ Exir. 
Zug. I muſt contradict my Orders to Jane, a” 
youu 


ther, I learnt from his Diſ- 


7 


&7 K 


ES S788 8 


s Fürs s 


24 K 


* 


The London CU CXO LDS. 89 
priz d by Mr. Ramile ; his comirg now is to be avoided as 
well as my tuiband's. O Jan, what News! h 

| Eater IAR E. | 
Narr. Madam, Mr. F.a-:bic was gone abroad, but his 
Man is run to look bim, to give him your Letter. 

Eng. Ny Matter for his oming now, I have alter d my 
Mind, I am glad he was not at home. 24 

Jane. Will you no: ſee him now if he comes ? | 

Eug. Not now. | will tell you my Reaſons another Time. 

June. Well, Madam, tis ten to one whether his Man finds 

Exg. Whither are you going? | 

Jane. Into your Chamber to make your Bed. 

Eg. No, no, III go to Bed again for an Hour. 

Jane. Vil lay it ſmooth then for you. HEY 

Eug. Hold, don't go in; go down and remain below till I 
tall you, but watch my Huſband's coming; be as diligent to 
give me Notice, as if Mr. Ramble were here. | [oxit. 

Jane. Yes, Madam. What can the Meaning of this be ? or 
is he in her Chamber already, and ſhe would not have meknow 
it? It muſt be ſo by her not letti ms gd oe BE OE AP 


Stairs whilſt I was abſent.— This is but a Fit of Mo- 
deſty in her ; I ſhall know all anon. [exit. 
Lovzoar and Eucenia in the Bed Chamber, he unbuttox's, 

fitting on tae Bed. fab. | 


Lowe. Come to my Arms, dear, kinè Creature, and let me 
gaze upon thy Charms a while, before the Curtains are drawn 
round us, and Day is ſhut from our Sight. Thus could I look, 
and kiſs and hug for ever. O! I am in an Extacy of Joy. 

Eng. Come you hither to talk, my Dear? 

Le. O dear Scul, how kind was that Rebuke ? Come 
now to Bed—to Bed, that we may plunge in Bliſs, and dive 
in the ſweet Ocean of Delight. 

Eug. Somebody knocks at the Door—Who's there? 

Jane. [Without] Madam, my Maſter is below and juſt 
coming up to you. | | | 

Eug. O, good Wench, run down and ſtop him a little. 

Fane. He's coming up Stairs now. | 

Love. Where ſhall I hide myſelf? 

Eug. Here in the Maid's Chamber: the Door's lock'd, 
ends Kev ann 

Live. Never a Cloſet in the Room? 


Fug. 
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the Bed, Tu 


- Sir, here, here, cover yourſelf in 
Curtains round 


$4 ws the Bb, ae the Contains, and fs 
Cuſhion | » as - 

now for my Book and Cuſtion, and to my | 
Eater DasnwW ETL and Jaxg. . 
Pray, Sir, don't go in there, I am juſt going to 
the Bed. 4 i '" 


2 


. O, yonder i 
ſee the like on thee, thou art always hand- 


good Thing or another. 


ing down— 
clean the Room. Come, will you go below? | 
o, prithee, ſtay a little, Wife, I came only to ſee | 


* 


ane. Madam won't ſe to go donn? = 
bs Fane, Go e Row Miſtrefs's Caudle. 
Fane. Sir, my Miſtreſs has eaten her Breakfaſt already. 
Daſh. Fh—pouh— fetch me a Candle, and * 
ane. 
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. As you pleaſe, Huſband; 
— Ves, Madam — Am I again 


Sar ? 


| Fug. Hark, I think I hear him coming 


ſtay below. 


br © 


take the Key of my Compting- 
of Letters, that lies in the Window. 


eit. 


Love. 1 am almoſt ſmocher d with the Cloaths, 1 lay fo 
fill, I durkt ſcarcely breathe; i in his Kind- 


Love. Then like a Snail, I will draw in wy once more. 


Zug. Shut, ſhut the Curtain. 


3 


your Letter, kiſs'd it a thouſand Times, 


F. * 


* 


for my Kindneſs, | , for fear of a Miſchief. 
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Things are alter d fince my Huſband 
- 

"head him tell a Servant, as he went forth, that 


return till E. 


FE. 


rr 


f 
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Sir ; but I was fo ſcar'd laſt Night, that I dare 
great a hazard, it imports me, Sir, to be wary. 
ell, that Conjuring Raſcal, was a witty Fel- 
he firſt began his Frolick he made me in a ſweat 


Trembling too. ; 
Ran His calling me forth at laſt for a Devil, was an ex- 
celleat Piece of Service. 


48 


* 
[HY 
F 


| 


like Accidents for the future; wherefore, if you love me, or ever 


By that you ſee my Kindneſs, were it convenient; 


Nay, I aſk'd not the Queſtion to raiſe Bluſhes in y 

were beautifulenough before, and you may | 
nor can your Words inform me much more than I | 
; for that Perſon was my intimate Friend and 
uaintance; and I have ſworn him to 


- 


- | 


Ld 
— 


EI Anne 6 
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a Care, Sir, have a Care— 
8 threaten, ſwear you'll kill. 


Indeed, 8 again. 
No, he muſt be hereabouts ; Pia ewe» Comes 
"Rage, —_ 


. r 
Eug. Ah! | 
— 2 


Da. A Man in my Bed! 


Devil in his Shape laſt Night; and how one in this Houle 


rais'd him in his Likeneſs! Upon this the Gentleman, being 


Ra. Do you not think, Sir, I had Reaſon to be angry? 

Dab. What a fiily Baggage were you? | 

Jure. Truly, Sir, it was my Fright, the Devil laſt Night, 
and this Gentleman were fo li 


Madam, I thank 
think your Lady has fav? 
13 

ap. W n 


r 3 0023 mw 


mT” B' 2228 


2 


h. 
jy 


DG Hm vote meme 


oo = 8 Yu "wW Ez:zHE -=__2%912 EH 


The London CUCKOLDS. 65 
ſo well, Sir, keep cloſe to Day, To-morrow Fil for 


you out of his Reach ; XN 


tain you in a Em ment. 
Lo. I hank yo Sir * . 

o d that rotate? lackily, Huſband 

Dab. 122 I think—I was to have 
ain d where 1told you, but all that's prevented. Mr. Alder- 
man is not like to bed his Bride to Night. 

Exg. How, is any Thing d amiſs ? 

Daſs. Notking of Harm to el ber of them—but Alderman 
Doodle him News from Change, that there is a Ship 
come up the River, in which they hare both very great'con- 
cerns—I cannot tell you the Particulars, but a Meſſenger is 
come on from the Maſter of the Ship, to defire em 
to take and go down this Tide I ſuppoſe ſome 
Seizure of Goods, or the like, I did not enquire 
into the Matter—but they muſt go. 

I am glad it is Lern 
neſs can call him away from his Bride the firit Night of 
his Marriage too 

Doſs. Nay, they are in ſuch haſte they cannot ftay Dinner, 
but that is becauſe of the Tide, I fu 

Fg. And that is the Reaſon, Huſband, you are come back ? 

Dafh. Yes, their W Dine & ders dk 
Return ; and I am it fell out m 
EN = 

ndeed, fo am L at a it 
have been, if 3 Man had been kilbd in your Houle. 

Da. No, no, it is better as 1 


Time 


Daſh. Come, Sir, whilſt Dinner is getting ready, you and 
I will take a Turn in the Garden, there well tall father of 
your Concerns, and PII let you know how I intend to pro- 
2 

Laue. I'll attend you, Sir—T thank-you for your generous 
(Care. Eaginia, m now I like thee more than ever—how 


handſomely 2 ht all off. 
ISEACRES and DoopLs, 


Wiſe. * Dene, are you ready to go? 

Deed. I have ſent for my Wife to ſpeak Uo + NOIR 
her, zod Ihave done - Methinks it is very unlucky, that Buſineſs 
ſhouldfalluutchuson your V/ coding Day andforc youtoleave 

3 Four 


- . [Exeant. 
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your Bride unbedded. 
Wiſe. "Tis ſo at preſent, but hereafter, Ihall never be much 
concern'd atany Thingthatcalls me away, knowing — 
1 412428 4 
and I will ſnew you an Example, that ſhall confute 
to the contrary, and convince you of — 
223 3233 
Wiſe. a very pretty Paſſage in a Waggiſn 
was a Prentice, 3 8 EIT 
I will practce it on my Wife—you ſhall behold and wonder. 
Well, let's ſee. 
Wb. Ho, Wife——P 
Enter Aunt ans PEGGY. 


Au. Here, and pleaſe you is your Bride Ag, where's 


your Curteſie, to your Nuncle and the'Gentleman ? 
Wife. There's my dainty Peggy. 
Aunt. There is a Gentlewoman without, your Wiſe, I 
Marrs ſuppoſe, enquires for you. 
Wie. Tell her he is about a little private Buſineſs. 
Deed. And that I'll wait on her preſently. 
Wiſe. O be, wait upon your Wifc—that he'll come preſent- 


is 
* gt ell, that I'll come preſently. Aunt exit. 
Wie. And return to us again to take Peggy. for 
II not have her ſee any Lend Wife, y a witty Wife. 


Deed. Well, well, Mr. 
Fon now make haſte, or my Wife won't ſtay. 


Wiſe. There "tis now again—won't flay—there's a witty 


- 


Wiſe for you. 
Decd. Well, to the Buſinefs. 
Wiſe. Now, pray — and obſerve. 
ap. 


here come to me, 


know Peggy, you are now my Wiſe. 
2 
72 is a which you are to thank 
Heaven, that you have married a diſcreet ſober Perſon. 
. Yes, forſooth. 


R of =” wy ab 


ew gf, 


TE WE 


4 


| Peg. Duty, Nuncle, what's that ? 
Wife. T have not Time to inftru& you to Night in the whole 
Duty of a Wife, becauſe Buſineſs calls me away 
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of a Wiſe, Peggy, there is the 
what the Duty of a Wiſe is? 


by 
— 


therefore only inſorm you at what the 

is to her Huſband at Night, which is to watch 

fleep, and be his Guard, whilſt he takes his Reſt. 
Peg. Les, forſooth. | | 

Enter AR ABELLA hooking in at the Door, abſconding. 


Arab. I have heard all fo far, but now I'll venture to peep 


and fee a little. 


Wiſe. That Duty, Peg. is to be done in this Manner 
Here, put on this fine gilt Cap and Feather, now, take 


to that Night-Cap, as if it were myſelf. 
Peg. Yes, forſooth. 
ab. O ridiculous! 
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Dead. Can ſhe be ſo very fimple to believe this? 
Wiſe. Peace, let me alone. And Peggy, tho” you 

have been us'd tofee this Duty of a Wife is d 1 

Country, yet this is the Duty of a Wife in 

when their Huſbands are abſent, and you mult do as 

here in Loxdon,——-So now, Wife, let me ſee you practiſe 
this Leſſon : Begin your March,—make your Curtcfie to 


my 

N EL It ena 
Night : I think I ſhall return To-Morrow ; but if any 
| Thing hinder, —every Night, whit I am Abſent, let her 
do the fame.— 

Aunt. Yes, yes. 


ie. There's my beſt Pe | 
wonder now what kind of Caution you give your Wife ; 


- * 


rt © 8 Sers 


and what Security you'll have of her Behaviour in your Ab- 


Es 9 
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Enter AtABELLA. 


Arab. A little better I than you have of your Miſtreſs 


Do your Duty then, and come and kiſ me 


Deed. So, thou *rfork = Way, Wike 

3 3 __ do 
your | „now 

ning, yon muſt learn your Huſband to come over and 

over, again and again, and make him glad to jump at a — 


. 


f 


g 
4; 
Þ 


. 


i 
th 


— this is a Mad Woman, fee 
or ſhe wall tear thee to Pieces. 


O 
F 


* 


<PP 
772 


J 


;/e. Well, your Huſband here may do what be pleaſes with 
you.—Let me alone to give my Wiſe what Inftruftions I 
think fit, —I'd fain ſee what Courſe he'll take with you now. 
Dea. Why look you, my Wife has a good en 


20 The London CUCKOLDS. 


her own, and needs but little Admonition ; but you hear now 
what I ſay to my Wife—Well, dear, I fon be thee 66 fee 
deve 3 — and to take my leave of thee. 

Arab. Thank you, Huſband. 

Deed. Now, Wife, I need givetheeno Inftruftions how tobe- 
 haveyourſelfwhileI am truſt all to thy own Diſcretion. 

Arab. I warrant you, — — net ode 
myſelf any Harm; and for any I do you, I have Wit enough 
not to let you know it, and there's an old ſaying, Huſband, 
os the Heart grieves not. / 


rg 


dy: 


F 
1 
F 


any 
nite frets foyer Fane ey 


1 0 


pr 


NT hw pro deco hes, I hope, 
Wie to walk about your Chamber all Tight 


to the Water-fide. 


going 
Wife. We muſt make haſte, * 
to go down this Tile — ” 


 Decd. 


Dead. Ay, ay, let us ſee who'll have Reaſon to complain 


fir 
th 
ſy 
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89 
- 


. da, Huſband. 
Well ! No, is the Word. What can be made of this N? 
Now let a Woman, if Circumſtances hit. 
Once try without her Tongue to fbew ber Wit. 12 


„ 

ACT v. SCENEL 
Enter Towity, RaunLz, Roctr, is the Street. | 

Ram. O Night, Frau, I am for a Bottle, or aby 


Thing. with thee ; my own ill Fortune aid 
thy Counſel hare at laſt converted me. 


- 


” gg ITY 


Frs EE FF. 
: 898 | 


Town, Right, ſo much I allow. 
Enter ARABBLLA and Enciys. 


man—bur if his Friend Mr. T ownly, had come in my Way— 


Eng. You eee 
ont; you are under an but N 


to ſay nothing 
2 . You ſhould have ſeen how I'd have 3 
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to the beſt to the Confuſion of my Huſband's 


— 29 
cou d make ont. * 


a, Fire! Let's be gone, I ſhall never Fire, 
ince laſt Night. 1 


Lant. <A, here, in this Houſe; Fire, Fire. 
| ——— . wiſh'd for 
Yes, Iſh" . 
— is the old Gentlewoman, oe was whtd ae 
innocent little Creature—I ſhall find her now. 
Rem HavePatience, we'Ulalkelp you: Come, Townh, 

ve 

Town. I'll follow you. die 
Aunt. Oh, I thank you Gentlemen Ah, Fire, Fire, Fire. 


I. 


but I am, and will if you pleaſe. 


"T 


ill you give me Leave to wait on you? * 
ſtand and talk with you a little, dear Rogue? 


tftftſ 
1 


was kindly ſaid - there s ber. 

Now ſhall I wait on you to your Door u 

Town. Ah, that ſpoils all again—do carry me to your 

nere -i teal in unſeen, and we'll diſcourſe in private 
0. 


Town, 
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Town. Mult I then be zune and leave: you * 

Arab. No. 

Town. By anſwering No to Contraries, I 6nd ſhe has tak u 
a Humour to fay nothing elſe ; I will fit her with Queſtions * 
Now, Lady, anſwer me at your Peril. » 
tell me a Lie: Are you a Maid ? 
nb. Ha, ha, ha! 

Town. She laughs at that——A Widow then ? 

Hab. No. 

Town. A wife? Aab. f] She 
PPA 
Huſband at home? 

Arab. No. 

Town. Is he in Town ? 

Arab. No. 

Town. Would you refuſe a Bed-fellow in his Room te 
Night, — the Man? 

0 
Town. If I go home with will you thruſt me out? 
Arab. No. i " 

Town., Nor if I come to Bed to you? 


4rab. No, no, no, no—Ha, ha, ha, 
Town. — 


Enter — 


The Scene draws, 1 


RanuBLEe ard Ron. 
Ram. I have ſearch'd all the Rooms below, and cannot fad her. 
Rog. She mult be above then, wileſs ſhe be 22 and 
run awa 
Rem. We'll begin with this Room, and ſearch em all in 
Order—ha ! what \ iſion is this ? ; 
Rog. Viſion, Sir! I am afraid the Houſe is haunted ! 
Ran. "Tis ſhe, the very ſhe I look d ſor— Pretty, dear 
Creature will you ſtay to be burnt ? The House is on Fire. | 
Peg. Indeed! is our Houſe on Fire? 
Ram. Why, did you not hear em ery Fire in the Stree 
juſt now ? G Fe: 
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Peg. Yes, but 
nan 


the Duty of a Wife here in Londex. 
! What can be the of this 
1 pretty ? 


d wheie & your Huſband ? 
is gone 2 about Buſineſs, forſooth. 
| Ram. And when he return ? 


Ram. And who drefs'd you thus prettily ? 
Peg. OE r 
Ram. Your Uncle-huſband ? 
Peg. Yes my Uncle-husband. 
| Ram. What is the M of that? Now I think ont, the 
- call the old Man Uncle, took her from me laſt Night, 
he has rr 
ſome Trick upon her, [a/tde. 
Peg. Why don't you know the Duty of a Wife, live 
here in Londoz ? 
_ Of a Wife! Yes: Bat what is it, ſay you ? 
It is to watch whilſt her Huſband ſleeps, and to walk 
ans by dm all Ng ht. 
42 Ridiculous? But your Husband you ſay is out of Town. 
Pr 6 


all one. 

Nam. She's merel 'd And this is all you 
kun of the Duty o — , 
Peg. This is as far as I have learn'd yet, but, -but Uncle 
a me ment whende eames beck. 
Ran. "Tis fo; this is ſome Trick of the jealous old Fool 
that has married her. Would you notthank a Man pretty 
„ 1 

Ig. O yes, | 

$4 Don't you think you could learn as well from me 2s 
... ng A 
; . 


ery many Things here in London : 
and Lemons, anda reat | 


did me come to yon, and teach you the right 
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Ves, but he told me ſuch a one as you, laſt Night - 


ody ſhall eat you whilſt I am with you, and 


I thought fo "wif, and now — 
ht for. Yes, indeed wi now Mrs. , you 
maſt lay by this Lance and theſe Things, and go to your Bed. 
. | Uncle-huſbard faid I was not to go to Bed till 
came to me, and that I was to do fo all 
will be angry; and Aunt told me Gad won't 
me if I anger my Huſband. | | 
Ram. Never was there ſuch a little Fool as this. But your 
Uncle-huſband came to me, and told me he was miſtaken, and 
Duty, and bad me 
tell you, that you muſt go to Bed, and do as Fd have you. 
3 IL go to Bed, and you'll come and 


: 


me. | | 
Ram. Ay, ay,do,dear and make haſte. 
— natbae, Dep 


1 
no Notice of any Thing ; I'll be at home two or ches 
or carly in the Morning. phe he 2 
r | 
you ex. 
Ram. I maſt not venture into Bed, the Aunt will be here in 
ares tre, > Bog 
In great 32 
Tu bolt 


Love. Muſt I be gone then To-morrow Morning? = —_ 
* | G 2 K Bag. 
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at 


2 9 and e off all Hopes ! 
t. cuts 
I cannot think of with you. * 
eg. What will you ? You muſt go from hence. 
Love. To be defeated after I had wrought myſeif into his 
Family, not to gain one Hour's Privacy, one Minute's Enjoy- 
ment of Love, to be refolv'd and willing, and yet diſap- 
pointed: Hard Fate! I wiſh I werenow a Conjurer 
41. 1.0S 


his Bed, whilſt you were in my Arms, and I panting in your 


ence play the Conjurer for me? 

Exg. Iwill wy wy Art in Spite of Fortune. Love ſhall yet 
play out the Game, the Cards are now in my Hand, and I'll 
deal about aner more in hopes of better Fortune. 

Love. Kind, dear Woman. 


] 
wo Fane, has your Maſter almoſt done his Letter ? 
Jane. Yes, Madam, he is coming 


—4 „ 2900 > Farotn, 88 
V but I have ſent him to Bed again. 


d has Qualities, a, — 21 
a farther Account. 


my extraordinary Care to hide him in my Bed to Day, when 
he was in D g er to be kilFd, and i it Ki s and 
Love to him n a more particular Manner ; but he had the Im- 
pudence cen naw when you were gone to write your. Letter, 
4 +2 i 


= -. 


-< uy Dear Eugenia, I am almoſt mad, cannot you now 


I muit give my Letter, that he may be 


I Tes not whether he made a falſe Coaltrafiion of 


The London CUCKOLDS. 


* ſays he, your Huſband chance to wake and mis 
you, in Excuſe, you were hot and could not fleep, and 
went down to cool you and diſpoſe you td Reſt, or that you 


went to Prayers. | 
Daſs. Very dainty Was this his Buſinets ? 
_ You never heard a Man ſo confident, and fo urging, 
Sure ;d he, face I have adventur'd ſo much for your 


meant you by ife ? 8 | 
reven Infolence ; now that 
is Reward— drefs your- 
Dark,take 

in your Hand, till 
drub him ſoundly, 


you have dĩſeover d the 
- I would not for ro0l. 


- that ſhall 
had ſent him 


Fane. Sir. 
2 me a couple of good Cudgels quickly, and meet 
„ Huſband, you had beſt have ſomething White 
pat him on your Night- G 


G 3 | Z. g. 


- 
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No, no, go down into the Garden, and dreſs yo 
+ that you may be in the Way when he comes. 
Deb. Fane, bring 'em below then. Wife go to your Reſt, 
brin ens as ſoon as e er I have met with him 


.Ay, do Huſband—Pll your 
225 Nele geg. 
— Son of a——— 
Eu Je, make haſte down to him, aud when you go 
out, fpring-lock the Garden-door that he may not get in a- 
gain, and be as long in dreſſing of him as you can. 


Come, Sir, come from your Poſt. 
* Enter 


Lovevar. 


Zug. How do you like my Invention? 

Love.. E'gad you puzzPF'd me at firſt, —when you told him 
Tun n Perſon he took me for, I began toto 

An Hour is our own by this Invention. | 

4 Let us retire Engenia, and make the beſt Uſe on't » |< 
ue can. 

Eug. But do yon think how to come off at laſt? | 

Se | 
— 


theſe RefleBions in our breathing 
Eo Il tell | you anon in a Word. 
Love. Ay, ay, anon, let it be anon, I am NOW as eager as 
Racers in =_ D. — 
Now I will plunge in and Rapture, .all Extacy; | 
Lamallon Fire, my Souls in a Blaze, and while we. . 
talk, I burw in vain. oY 


Fug. Aud. vain. is talk when Opportunity requires Per- 
= K 


Lowe. Come then—and let our Joys no Moderation find, 

_ Whilſt Love has Power, and Beauty can be kind. [exeunt. 
Enter Wissaczzs ard Doo. 
Dead. It was very well the Maſter of the Ship came up as 
be did, for if our Boat had put off at the g of the 
Tide, we had miſt him, and gone down on a FooFsErrand,and | 
it w ould have vexed you to * | 


9 2 


You are very pretty, and a Hundred ſuch fooliſh 


| obedient my Wife is, and be the Judge how much better my 
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her in 


how pleaſanta Scene itwould 
F [4,5 2g ter ops met 
af Tine ba — cry, 
Madam, ſhall I wait on you ? Will you accept of my — 


ſhe ſtill anſwering or ew: der ye ep 
puzzl'd ; eee the with 

Wiſe. Ay, Brother Nobody hears yet. 

Dead. Knock harder. [Wiſe. knocks again. 

Aunt. [Within.] Who's there? 

Wiſe. "iis I. open the Door. 

Aunt. [Within.] I come, Sir, I come. 

Deed. Now I'll bid you good Night. 
Wiſe. No, "all og wad go in with me, and ſee how 


Security is than you: s. 


Dood. bur wine pleaſes you don't pleaſe another; I like 
my own Way ſtill. 


Enter AunT. 


Hunt. Indeed I did not expect you back to Night. 
5. We met with News that prevented our Voyage to 
— what Smell is this about the Door 
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Deed. Here's 2 Smell of Soot and Burning. 
Aunt. Alas! after you went the was on 
Pie ian geo of my Wi we hd he Fool al 


of Danger ine: 
down, and let us fee her in her new Night- 
Fant. Tu tell her you are come [exit. 
Wiſe. Come, pray walk in a little. 


[Doodle drops a Glas. 
Doed. ee L. 
Enter Rau ETZ, above in 
—— — 
his Knocking ; that a cannot lie in Quiet for 
Ba I um a] have overcome Parner j 


Dead Ah,—ah !—He is gone ; now if I did lie, 


the Balcony, was all unbutton he has been dabbling ith 
the Bride.——Ay, ay, tis fo. * 


Wiszacazs Ne. enters. 
1 What made you cry out Murder 2nd Thieves ? Was 


or did you ſee any Body about my Houſe ? 
("Dee Renaming look for my Glove, I did fee fome- 
was miſtaken, it was no Thief. 
Wiſe. 


no Thief, than is the — worle . be, ante 


won” Wy 


W 


might be indeed, but the Rogue was 
very fine, and look'd more like 2 Thief that would l your 


ine, and tel her quickly. 
droping, 1 | 
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Brother. 


what he ? This is ſome Trick, I am abus'd: 


you ſent to be my Maſter to teach me, that 
ire was, and aſk'd me why I walk'd ſo, and 
RnB eo ene 
en to do ſo. | 
can't tell you how, but I have learnt a 
and if I were in Bed I could ſhew you. 
no Wy 5 
Peg. Indeed at you ls oe Ind en 
you Eee and vow Meade usband, it was ten Times 2 
Duty than that you taught me. 
Wiſe. Very ? | 


. 
32 2 


Tſpoke 


ofe. Ay, rer 


Yes, yes, ſo that I could do ſuch all Night long: 
|= 2 — well, and where is 
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before your Eyes, on Purpoſe to make you think ſo, and to 
conjure you a- >. and woe 208 —_ I tell you it 
WO IN 6 mis Cord 


te. How ſhe torments me! 
Peg. Indeed Uncle-Husband, — 
W r 
rr 
e. No, no, I tell you twas 22.8 £0, go, 
fg be 't the Conjurer ſo ? 
eg. Yes, won conjure ſo again 
Wiſe. No, no, he has taught me now ; (aPox of his InfiruQti- 
4 Pl con. and conjure 
2 But can you conjure as well as he did ? 
;/e.Never was Innocence in a omanaPlague before! [fide 
Yes, I'll come 2nd conjure as he did. 
Peg. 1 „ 


| * 

any Fire that was to Night, — tell her there was none, 
perſwade her out on t; for ſhe has has been frighted ar the Dif 
and has had odd 


of 

Deed, Now I hope you fee the Efef of having » Fool w 
your 

Wife. Well you may think as pleaſe of a Man's j | 
ing from the Balcony, and — but you are miſ- 
; "twas only a Rogue that would have robb'd me. 

Deed. You do well to fubmit with Patience to our Misfor- 
tune, and give it the beſt Confiruftion, finceit you by 
own want of Judgment; I doubt not but you are convince d of 
your Error, tho you won't acknowledge it to me. T1. 
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Wiſe. By your Leave, I am not yet convinced I was in the 
Wrong, and have found no Reaſon yetto change my Opinion, 

Deed. Nay, if your Wife's going to Bed, contrary to your 
Orders, and a Man's out of her Chamber-Window 
are no I find you are i or wil- 
fully reſolved to maintain your Error, ſo good Night to you. 
Wiſe. The like to you. 
Deed. But e er I go, Brother Alderman, let me counſel you 


a new Leaf with e 
Wife that's a Foo — ha, ha [extt, 
oe. Fare you well, fare you well. 
To have the Brecding of a Woman » my own Hamote, no 
fooner married but a Cuckold—Nay, to have her very 

er of Innocence ſnatch'd from me; — — 
fruſtrated my ? But I will reſolve to go in and go toBed 
to her, diſſemble my Grief, and ſeem it be a 
ſharp Corrofive to my Mind—ha ! here comes a Gentleman, 
it may be my Wife's — ſtand by and obſerve if 
he hankers about my Houſe, or leers up at the Window, that 
I may know him another Time. 

Enter TownLYy. 


Town. Ha, ha, ha, —No, no, no, no—Ha ! what's here? 


Wiſe. Who is that, Mr. 7 awn/y ? 

Town. The ſame, Sir, is it you, Mr. Alderman Wiſeacres ? 

Wiſe. Yes, Sir—you are in a merry Humour, where are 
ſo late ? 


Town. I was goiug to the Tavern tofa Friend to tell him 


the Adventure I ever met with. 
Wife. This may be concerning my Wife [afide. 
Pray what is it, Sir? if it be no Secret, ſure it was very plea- 
fant, you are fo merry after it ? 

Town. the >treet to Night, it was my For- 
tune to offer my Service to a Lady. 

W:/e. Ay, ay, a handiome Lady cannot eſcape you Gen- 


Tenn. Handſome or not, I don't know, for ſhe was mufled 
up in her H:ods, and I could not ſee her Face—But I have 
| had three or fou: Hour: of the ſweeteſt Enjoymert Man ever 
had with Woman. 


- This was pleaſant indeed, Sir This was 
. Man. 

Zown. This Lady had taken up an odd Humour, to 
_— v0. * 7 


Wiſe. 


to go andteach your Wife a better Leſſon, or ſhe'll turn over 


| 


R 


9 
*w 
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W:/e. No, Sir, ha! | 
Town. Yes, Sir, to whatever I ſaid, ſhe would anſ er no- 
g but No—nota Word could I get from her but N. %, 50. 
je. Ah ! Brother Alderman— this was his Wife. Now 
ns his Mouth he will be prating elſe on't— 
Do you know an Lacs wan 85 
_ Not I. 2. 
ife. A witty Woman — you obliged, eo 
to the Tavern were ſpeaking ? 
"Town n A — 
Becauſe I have a great Curioſity to Story 
Ir are not engaged, I would defire your 
n I am to drink 
a Glaſs of Wine; rr 
the Circumſtances—lt muſt needs be ver; pleaſant, and worth 


Wiſe. Come, Sir, it is but juſt by here. [ Excunt. 
Exter Doodle, Arabeila, and Engine in the Garden. 
Dad. Wife, I am glad to find 30 up, but am forry thou 


art in Pain. 
ww I was ſo extremely troubled with the Tooth -ach, that 


1 LI Walk here 
in the Garden, thinking ! might reſt better aſter ward. 
I 


Deed. Come, Wife, a Glaſs of Sack will do thee no Harm: 
muſt drink a Glaſs or two before I go 


Arab. Mrs. Engine, run op and fnoorh the Bed, and lay 
the Pillows to rights. 


— 


happen d to have ftaid wen away, how 


d have hodthy Tevgye arLibeny? 
Arab. No, I ſhould have done well enou-;h. 


Doed. But Silence is very burthenſome to a Woman. | 
Arab. I confeſs the Tor gue is our umuly Member : —but 
you had no Security in that, if I had a Mind to do you know 
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Deed. But if any of the fluttering Sparks had come buzzing 
about thee, thy Tongue would have ſo itch'd to have been at 
them, I have known thee ſo ſmart upon em at the Plays — 


Arab. Oh! I never do that, but when you are there to de - 
end me; 3 


. Huſband here's to you, you are welcome home. 
e ſomebody knocks—who can it be at this Time 
| , 
oF Pray Heaven my Spark han'tfound the Way back again. 


Enter TownLtyY, Wiss Acts, ard Encine. 
Wiſe.Sowhen n vou out blindtolded the gave you theSlip. 


Mead 
this Gentleman of my n I brought hs dies pe 
wide . labs of your Wine, Mr. Alderman. 
_ —— 
tle 


Dood. Now tell me what Buſineſs brought you to— 

_ Pray anen— and have Patience to hear 
one of the Stories from this Gentleman that ever 
you heard. Sir, will you do me the Favour, but to tell that 


Town, With-a!] my Heart, Sir. 
Wiſe. Come, Sir, begin. 
| Hrab. Sure he has not told him what paſs'd ; I am miſtaken 
if he yh dan ee. HB. wb 


"LY 


Tou 


— 


4 
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Town. Nothing but No fill : Whate'r I aſked her, was No. 
Dood. Hum ſo, Sir ? | a 
Town. I aſk'd her if 1 ſhould be her Servant, ſhe ſaid No ; 

if ſhe would let me wait on her home, ſhe faid 2, wo, fill. 

At laſt, ceiving ſhe was reſolved to make no other Anſwer, 

I ſtudied ſuch Queſlions, and ſaid ſuch Things to her, that if 

ſhe anſwered No, it would pleaſe me well. 

Daad. Very Sir. | 

Aab. I ſhall be diſcover'd—what ſhall I do? [ afide. 

Wiſe. Pray mind, Siſter. 

Arab. Ay, Ido, Sir. 

Daad. Well, Sir, and how then? : 

Town. I aſk'd her then, if ſhe would not be angry if I 
went home with her ? the ſaid Ne. 

Wife. No, Brother. 

Town. If ſhe would not ſhut the Door againſt me? Ne. 

Wife. N:, ſaid ſhe again. | 

Town. If the would lie alone to Night ?—ſhe faid No. 

Wi. No. 

Teaun. If ſhe would be angry if I came to Bed to her: No. 
Wiſe, Na, no, ſhe ſaid No, Brother. | 
Dead. Well, well, I obſervre—— Humph— 
Arab, I ſhall be undone if he goes forward. | [afide. 
Wife. Pray fit ſtill, and mind this Story out. 
Arab. Ay, I do— : 
Wiſe. Well, Sir, go on, you'll hear anon, Brother. 

Y. = 


Arab. Sir, my Serviee to you firſt. i 
Arabella drinks, and whilf Townly and foe both 
offer to fill the Glaſs, ſte drops @a Ruby Ring into it 
—Townly talks ger the Glaſi. | 
Tous. Pray Madam give me Leave to fill. 
Arab. Excuſe me, Sir, you ſhan't indeed. 
Toxwn. Your Servant, Madam. | 
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Wiſe. And nota Word but No, ſaid th eLady, all this while; 
No, was the Word, Brother. 


you can't but drink her Health for her Kindneſs ; that's the 
leaſt you can do. 


Town. Madam, Pl! drink it as long as I live for her Sake. 


Arab. Come then, pray begin it to me. 

Town. With all my Heart, Madam. 

We. Lord, Siſter, you are fo full of Interruptions ! Can't 
you let the Gentleman go on with the Story ? 

drab. I thought there had been an End, when he was got 
to Bed to her. 

Wi. No, to, there's more yet. 
1 but the Gentleman may drink firſt, the Wine 

Town. Then Madam, my Service to you, here's a good 


Health to the Negative 
Arad, Off with it every in Honour. of the Lady. 

Toun, Ha la Ring in my the Ring Mum (ade. 
Arob. Come, III pledge the Lady No's Health 
Zown, Well, to make my Story ſhort— 
W.. Ay, Sir; the reſt of the Story —— 
Faux. I had the Happineſs to tumble this Lady's Bed ſome 

Hours, behav'd myſelt like a Man—found her briſk and aftive, 
but ov a ſudden ſhe riſes from me, plucks me by the Elbow 


to get up, then blinds me with her Hankerchief, leads me 


cut of Doors a good Way from her Houſe, gives me a Turn 
round. and flips away from me ;—when I perceiv'd her gone, 
I pluck'd off her Handkerchief, thinking to ſee where ſhe went 
in, that I might be ſo happy to find this kind Perſon another 
'Time—and turning back, methought I had a Glimpſe of her, 
but running after her, ſtumbled againſt a great Stone, fell 
down, and ſo loſt Sight of her— 

Daoud. Then you did not fee where ſhe went in? 

own. No; for with the Fall, I wak'd out of my Dream. 
Ded. Why then all this is but a Dream? 

7 ace. Yes, Sir. 

W:/e. How! a Dream. 

Teaun. Ay, Sir, a Dream. 

Wi. Why you did not tell me it was a Dream. 

Town. No, Sir, that may be; for we arrived here juſt as 


we came ta that Part of the Story, which prevented me from 
Wike 


telling j ou how I awak'd. 


>. 


| 
| 


The London CUCKOL DS. 9 
Nr from the Lady, and was 
ET is loud abt 
I Zor up, cad wen to the Place where I dveaiht 1 fell, to ſee 


if there was any ſuch Stone as I tumbled at, and if I found ſuch 


wr er 448 1 
methought I ſaw her flip into juſt as | 
Daad. And found = Stone, Sir ? 


Town. Yes, I fourd juſt fuck a Stone. mT 
We. But would a Man riſe out of Bed for this? 
war by 8 4 + told me that you put a Ring 
Wife. By your Leave, Sir, you told me { 
upon the Lady's Finger, when you were upon the Bed with her. 
Tun. I did fo; now it work d ſtrongly in my Fancy, that 
if I went abroad, and could find any ſuch Stone, or Houſe like 
that, ſome good Luck or other would befal thereabouts. 
Deed. And pray did any Thing extraordinary happen? 
Town. Yes, looking for the Stone, I found this , and 
's 
inger. 


are aware of—I was this Night 


FI oor, benny. 


a 
Cuckald. 


my Lady No? he 
Fab. Truly, Sir, kno 
of my Proniite, I much 


ving what my Huſband has told 760 
ider'd all the while where theStory 
H 3 weald 
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would end—lI perceiv'd he was uneaſy, and I was much. ſur- 
priz'd it was fo pat to our 

Dead. Truly, Wife, I could not tell what to think on't, till 
I heard it was but a Dream, 

Town. Well, Mr. Alderman, I thank you for me 
to the Sight of the Lady dreamt of, ——_—_— 

in the World I defired to ice, I can't but almoit fancy 

—. WANAAS (id 1505 30s Abp'$ Prugen 
than the other. 

Wiſe Ay, ay, Sir—This is more like a Dream by half. 

Arab. Have a Care, Sir, the next Time you have a. fair 
Lady in View, you make no Stumbles to loſe Sight 5 
that you may know where to find her without ſhewi 

Town. And let Ladies have a Care of leading me fe 
Blind Man's Buff 

We. And I fay, let Huſband”s have a better 
ter to ſecure there Wives, than learning em to ſay 

Docd. You think then there is more in this than a Dream ? 

Wife. Yes, and brought this Gentleman on to let 


+ ——— your Ne; there's a fine Buſineſs 
„ [Yo ce 


hereaf- 
but No. 


him home to 


Brother Alderman—carry 
3 J and let fee what's become of your Lady 
upon — Gas — bond — 
Lalcony; and what becomes of your No then? 

Wise. You know not what you ſay, you are in a Dream, 
ha, ha, ha—— 


Doed. And I think your Wife was in a fine Dream. 


What think ycu of a Fool for a Wife now? 
Wii. As well as of a No witty Wile. ha, ha, ha. 
Ter. What's the Me of this, Madam? 
A ab. They don't know 
5mm *n 
parts the two Gardens. 
Jer Spent 'em, Sir, or their Noiſe will ſpoil our Deſign. 


you, Mr. Alderman, and youMr. Alderman, there, 
12 Heaven x foul Fiend is that? 
Dafewell. 


Arab. Neighbour 
Dad. Tuned Cotquean ? 
Wiſe. What means this ? 
Das. You'll ſee anon. But pray is the Interim, leave your 
Diſpute of a Witty or a Fooliſh Wiſe ; and learn by an 
a ——_ 


a 


rd 
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before; and now be convinced what tis to have a jealous Wife. 
Wiſe. Why, I pra rr 
Daſb. A Villain has tempt. Wife to meet him in the 
oa One 2 — 
mis his olonious Progath aggpin® my Tinong— eT a 
herſelf a virtuous good Woman, and 
wicked Machinations, and has adviſed me to dreſs 


& myleifop 


thus, and to give him Entertainment here in the Dark in her 


Room; and ſee how I am prepared to welcome him. 
Jane. Hark, Sir, the Garden Door unlocks—The Traitor 


Dab. Hik ! hen be Sent al pray. Put out your Candle, 
and go ſofily to the Door that opers out of your Garden into 
mine ; I have unboked it on this Side: When you hear a 


— ane, I hear him come, ſtand cloſe, be ready. 
warrant you, Sir. 

Tm. O that Heaven of Beauty I have leſt, that the ſweet En- 
joyment might have for Ages laſted! Pd be content to give a 
—— —— 22 But muſt a- while 
reipite the Memory ppineſs, and em y Thoughts 
how tocomeoff with the Huſband, for 2 

Daß. Hem— hem 

Leue. The Cuckold hems ! little thinks he how he is 
counter Hiſt. where are you ? 

Daſfs. Hit, —here, here ; hiſt. 

Love. Oh, my dear, art thou here? — Aums 
— and pive ther the fweet Enjoyment of Love ? 
Receive then in this kind, hearty Salutation. [whips Daſhwell. 

— Tu — -Aqna Courage. 

t Our 
Biba. Hol, help, elp. the dark ? 
e in | 
Jau. Wrong my Lady. _[& cov lim * 
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Enter Eucema with a Light 
Oh! Murder, Murder, Murder. Oh, oh, oh. 


N In 


j 
[ 
1 


TE 
75 
5 


; 


a4 


op; 5 Nay, nay, Wike,——* twas a Miſtake. 
— IR” Py CA TOs c all 


your Wiſe for you ? 


OY 


Enter — — and — 
Aunt. Come Friens, bring him along. 
Ten. How, Ramble, here. = 
Jas. 
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Arab. My unluckly Love! . 

Watch. An't pleaſe you, Mr. Alderman, there was a Cry 
of Thieves at your Door; as we were coming from the 
Strand to , we met this Gentleman here, running along 
in a very 


picious Manner. | 
Wife. It was Mr. Alderman Doodle there that ery d out 
Thieves; but it was a Miſtake, you may let the Gentleman g- 
Doed./But 1 dare take it upon my corporal Oath, this is 
the Gentleman that d down from the Balcony. 
En. Oh, 8 1 
Eng. Look you, they are all here. 
Peg. Oh, Uncle-huſband ! 
Wie. What come you for? 
Peg. Indeed, Huſband-Uncle, my Aunt told me this Gen- 
tleman was carry'd away for a Thief, and that he had robb'd 
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your Ns S:ratagem, and your Ne witty Wife—for ſhe has done 


Ne hings and you are Ns—Cuckold, —good Night to you. 
1 8 


ive him his Conjuring. 
— =, 9c Fricnd; were you the 


— 22 bags come from Harburgh: 


Dk Now! Valentine Loweday! and from Hamburgh! 
Leave. I am diſcover d 

Dap. My Wife's former Servant ; nay, then I fear there's 
more in this Buſineſs than I yet apprehend. 


Town. You have made Miſchief, Ned. 
Daſs. Pray, Sir, how came you to uſe this Trick to get 
into my Service ? I wonder d at my Brother to ſcad Letters, 
— How I came by his Letters, I'll acquaint you hereafter. 
Some Friends of mine at Hamburgh, who went lately from Eu- 
gland old me, fince ſhe was marry's to » ou, ſhe tad forfeited 
my 


ppos' diſguſted with her Marriage —The ruth of this 
I reſolved to know, never to nor put truſt in 


Woman kind, if ſhe was > but now am aſſur d of ber 
rr 


W 
Eg. Tam neither bekolden em for their © 
am to iuion, nor 
Love. 
your Pardon. 
Daſs. Ay,—yes,—but not ſo well ſatisfy'd neither. 


| "Bu N hbour. I think, 8 Canfder- 
adi. BY, oy ft the Three. # 
2 4 in LA. Wife's own Diale&,—No. 


GRre Tn ha! 
kncly fogy's, Ha, ha, 4 


Low Pe Peace with you 


renn an 


and lot her virtuous Inclinations, —as - 


And now, Sir, I hope your ſatisfy'd, and give me | 


and; for al your Wiſes Vintwe! you'll foe the Freie Gf ur & 
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— Sir, you are an excellent Flogger. Ha, ha, ha! 
Town. How our Cuckolds — qhand Af 


Ram. Now, I find how I loſt both my Miftreſies ; 


repulſed me for you, Loweday, ard you, 7ownly, leap'd 
| RIO i. I 
Fool whene'er I can come at her. 


Arab. Eugenia, I now ſpy the Hypocrite under the Veil of 

Devotion, I always had too good an Opirion of your Wit, to 

| believe you were in Earneſt ; now we know one another better 

0 r 
| laugh heartily at the Folly of our Huſbands. 


With 22 — 
Ab. Gobi en 
; * p 0 | 


EPILOGU E. 


| 
1 Ram. ROuze up ye drowſy Cuckolds of ear Ie, 
f 


ks Pools, anion ales the 

Join in @ Herd for their pry nt 

Ered their large Brow- Antlers in the Air. 

T, A Vifton „ r P 
and every Cuckold is 4 Ci. 

Fur what yr a phat do 

Perhaps, qu d at Ignorames Jar, 

reer 

No, there are many honeſt, loyal, cite: 

And be it ſpoke to their cternal G beer, 

fbf all vhe Tories. 

Tie fill, hell rail, and Werld will blame us, 

Till Billa Vera conquers 4 — 7 

Till you the Bullies of a Common Wealth, 

Leas breaking Windows for a hal Health. | 

No, no, the cloven Foreheads are the Whigs who fend 

There Wives « Billing to their Moorhelds Friend. 


2 
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The Defrine put into em does ſo tickle, 
Their pleas'd with nothing like a Conventicle. 

Mrs. Daſh. Ir me ts Effeds of nab Wiees you fee, 
the London Wiieacres to me ? 


Mr. Tour W res of the laſt realm Reformation }] 


On Huſband: Forehead: to your — 


Your Zea: all counterf' 
Altho? yen have ſuc ys Ih Hetke 
Mrs. Dood. Wag yu Friend, ws ue, it 
Have you ſuch Wives as I am in the 
Ald. Dood. Yes, yes, by my Trath, bat the move the Pty: 
—— yoga 
So as Tories wi/it 'em from Court. 
A Wife ble mine, will make all amends. 
A Pex all on't ! mine was a Cheat ; 
The yr hang > te wy Ne 
Mrs. Wiſe. Ts, yes, let him that dbes dire a Fool, 
Tos Wife make hafte, ad. 
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